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TO HER 



Royal Highnefs 



THE 



DUTCHESS. 



M D A M, 



,Jjj} 




impoi 

• 



^MBlTION is 

that 'tis almoft ... lr -.... — - . 

™ without it. Imagination mull be rais d, by a dc 

fire of lame, to a defirc ofpl&fing: And they 

I whom in all AgcsPoetshaveendc.ivour'dmofho 
' plca(c, ha en the Beautiful and the Great. 
' fcauty r Deity to which they Cicnficc, and 

( ;•,-. ;l tnel their Guardian-Angel which protects 
tlum. Both theft arc fo eminently jOyn d in the 
Pcrfon of Your R al Highnefs, that it were 
not eafic for any, but a Poet, to . une which of th«* . o^-&m« i the 

other But onfefs, MA DA At,\ am ahead, ^yafs din my choice. I 

can 'ifily " I gn to >crs the PraiK of your Ilh.ftr.oiB I- mfr, and th 

f ,cir Acl is bot h in Peace and War cao g . e p jd 

of Your Country t Nan oKom any General ™ 

irAnnala; and » our. m, the H«™ ch r f.^ 

di: « the Britijb Chronicle. 1 can yield * ithour env 

of ,thcFamilyol *W^^£5S ' °utl could not 

age ; and to whicl * World" has owd their Poem 
without cream reluctance rtfign the Them o 1* 
Hand. Givemclca MW«.^ ^ ^ c . rhav ; ng 



Admi 



A x 



roicr 










fix EpiftU Dedicator}. 

_^~W<orreT Vanity this new Honour of being \ ou*. 
^ c ,. But 7*7**^ n Jr ^ if too weak tor the- Inflation ; 
Rnt has fill'd my Mind I ^ J^. the G od within him was too 
d Pncftwasab - l ^Si&M i Revelation, and thene 

mighty for his Br H ^f™^, t flf could inable him 

wasr. coftheNUlVrv^^anD ^ ^ , ^ 

toexprcli. I c un! but * cr * ^^ ( n wcakneG. Like thole 
and that too accor mctf or m ^ ^ ^ ^ 

who have rvey d il « T' re e R cl nd Glories of the Place. 

fc ning World above us but no t rekt^th Ri h, ^ ^ ^ 

?*fe^diS£& >f^ iore peculiarly ■«. 

refign my I - the uwu trap biU Bcau 

mcnifof Mankind : for , all Men are eq ^ ^ 

eminently beft. The Pri ' ! 

but now all Preti ewithdr (£T\* 

petition but co pb *cn«l ch " 

fam\ Beat )noi 

Sufirage of i no inoft partially adore t, 

but rendcrM 1 to fo much I elknee, in [c . 

fi^ w itherPr ien M to it It in, cingthc 

mod perfect Work, Heaven, v may be admit d by aU 

lUllv Bfcatcd r, the Glory ad 

mot been comma, sued to all al once , and the Great had v. i fo 
much of I rate, as he had made Your < ndition more ol are. I uc 

he has nke'd r a ( , that You add a Lullrc to it by Your 

Beauty. You arc joyn'dtoa looniy c >u1 leferve i ou : whole 

Conduct, < l ™ge. d Succcfsm War, whofc Fidelity to Royal Bro- 
th »r! Country t wh^e Conftancy to bis Fri ends, whofc 

crva whofc ]ufti Merit, whofc In table Truth, 

and whole Magnanirr ill his Affirms, feem to h I r. ivdcd 

by Hi en by the gift i You-. You arc ni r teen, hut you arc bleu: 
and I am lure You bo fee You. \\ nk not the Day- 

is 1 ough when we behold You : And you are fo much the Kufi Is 

of our Sou! that while You arc in fight, we can neither look nor think 

on any die. There ar< csfor other Beauties: You < ly are prelent, 

an J the reft of Your Sex arc hut the unrcg; led parts th I Your Tri- 
umph. Our light L [o intent on the ObjecY of il admiration, that our 

Tongues ha\ iot lu.lu re even to p You: for Language feems too 

low a thing to ex] ir E ace; and our Sou re ("peaking fa 

much wuhin, tlut they defpile reign Convi ion. Every Man, 

c i the dulled, c thinking more il \ tnc mod Eloquent can teach bin 

how 



You, to the 
as, indeed, 

it to 1 htopub- 

• t U- 
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77r F.piflle Dedicatory. 



hmv 



ad< 



pr m 

Tis 



true, Y -ire above all mortat Wif hes \ kn defires ImpolVibilirics, he- 

mic they are beyond I ich of Nature. 1 pe ro he a God, is folly 

exalted into madrx ; but by the Laws of our C nation we arc oblig'd 
T.> adore him ; and are permitted to love him too, at Humane diituncc.- 
Tis the Nature \ 'erh -n to be attractive • but the Excellency of the 
tt>je& rehnea the Nature i the Love. It flrikes an impreflion of awful 
reverence ; 'ris indeed that I .ove which more properly a Zeal than PaP 
lion. ' I the Rapture which Anchorites find in Prayer, when a Beam of 



)bk 




*c- • but a fingle Vifion lo iranfports them, that it makes up the hap- 

pifH rtheirLivcs. Mortality cannot bear it often •. it finds them in the 

eager n and height of rhcir Devotion ■ they arc fpeechlefs for the time 
t hat it ci -ntinui proftrarc and dead when it departs. That Extafie had 

m eds be llrong, wh ithout any end but ilia : Admiration, has power 

Ugfrtn dcltroy all other P.iifion i render Mankind infcnfiblc ro r> 

lhcr j^ ipii if Love- in a Court which 

was the t of his Dominion, You have fill red (may I ire to accufe 
You i )ur Fundamental Laws ; and reign abfolute over the Hearts 

of fruhborn and Free-born People tenacious, almoft to madnefs, or 

tn rty. The bnghtefr- and. mod victorious of our Ladies make 

daily complaints of revolted Subj rs: if they may b( id to be revolted 
^b« v.tudeisn accepted: tor Your Royal Hi^ndsis too Great and 

t Ma Monarch, either to want or to receive the Horn, c of rebellious 
Fuci et. Yet n3cfewamongthcmulntudccont.nl. tedralt to» 
their fir-It pretcnCons, *\ h an Obedience fo lukc-warm and langiii<hing,tnat 
rn th« ;mc of Paflion: their addrelles are foi it,andtheir^ 

fo hollow ro their crcigns, that they feem only to maintain their Faith, 
outofafenfeol .nour: they are ^W^^Rjj^ 1 ^ 

, ,ta,n: Liked pairing Combatano ^^. a P a J^!K 
1 •beheld nnveiPdtlK fagical Shield of y^-^ 1 JftJ^^ 

fcholi with too much I ;htn : they can no longer hold up their 
Arms, they have r I their deJhny in your I s. 

SphnJc lo ScuAo, agio fa & I'iropo ; 

Luc* ultra non * tarto lucent c: 
Cukrm terra nlojplendorfu ' vopo, 

ngli cccbi abk \*'h * '/««•* ni r 

And vet MADAME I could find m my (elf the power to leave this argu- 

^^Smcornpnal y %^««£ 
















the V. fifth Dedicatory. 

-dfiproact Co near to Singularity in ours, that I can fearccly make a Tancgy- 
Tk To your Royal Hignncfs, without a Satyr on many others but your 
£ L is aParidifc,andyour Soul a Cherubin with* to guard it. Ihhe ex- 
cellence of the out-iide U the Beholders, the Majclty or your Mind dc- 
ters them from too bold approaches i and turns their Admiration into Reli- 
gion. Moral Persons arc raisM higher by you in the foftcr Sex: as it 
Men were of too courfe amould for Heav'n to work on and that the Image 
of Divi: /could not be raft to likens info harm a Metal. Your Perfon 
is fo admirable,that 1C canicarcc receive addition* when it Hull be glorify d : 
and your Soul, which mines thorough it, finds it of a fubitance fo near hcr 
own, that (he will bepleasU to pals an Age within it, and to be conhn'd 

to fiich a Palace. 

I know not how I am hurried back to my rormer Theme : I ought, and 

purpos'd to have celebrated thofc Endowments andQualities of your Mind, 

which were fufficient, even without the Graces of your Perfon, to render 

you, as you arc, the Ornament of the Court, and the Object of Wonder to 

three Kingdoms : But all my Pr.ufcs are but as a Bull-rum call upon a 

Stream i lfthey l"ink nor, Yi ; becaufe they arc born up by the ftrcngth of 

the Currcnt,which(upports their iightiK , but they an ry \i round a- 

gain, and r irn on tlic Eddy where they hrft began. 1 can proceed no 

Kirthev than your Beauty : and t n on that too, I have faid lb littlc,con- 

fidenngtheGreatncfs of the Sub it, like him who would lodge a 

Bowl upon a Precipice, citl my Pr. falls back, by the wcukncls ofthc 

D« cry, or flays not on the top^ bur rowlsovcr, and is loll on the other 

fide. 1 intended th l)edi( ion, but how can I confiderwh.it b >i\gs to 

my (elf, when I have been lb long contt »n Y< >u ! Be pi M then, 



MADAM, 



poffibL 



Tour ROTAL HIGHNESS** 

Moft Obtdient % 
Mofi Humble, 

Aloft DcvotcJ ScrViWt, 



JOHN DRYDEN 













To Mr. DRYDEN 



?/ PARADISE 



POEM 



FOrgivemc, awful Poet, if a Mufc, ^B 

Whom artlefs Nature did for plainnefs chufe, 
In loofe Attire prefents her humble Thought, 
Of this belt POEM, that you ever wrought. 
Thisfaireft Labour of your teeming Brain 
I u ou'd embrace, but not with Flatt'ry (lain ; 
Something I woud to your vaft Virtue raifc, 
But fcorn to dawb it with a fulfome Praife; 
That wou'd but blot the Work I wou'd commend, 
And fhew a Court-Admirer, not a Friend. 
To the dead Rr I, your Fame a little owes, 
For Milton did the Wealthy Mine difclofe, ^ 
And rudely cad what you cou'd well difpofe : 
He roughly drew, on an old faihiorul ground, 
A Chaos; for no perfect World was found, 
Till through the heap your mighty Genius Ihin'd ; 
His was rlrc golden Ore which you refin'd. 
He firfl beheld the Beauteous ruflick Maid, 
And to a place of Strength the Prize convey'd; 
You took her thence : to Court this Virgin brought, 
Drefl Iicr with Gcmms,new weav'd lier hard fpun thoug 
And foftcft: Language, fweeteft manners taught. 
Till from a Comet ihe a Star did rile, 
Not to affright, but pleafc our wondring Eyes, 
Betwixt yc both is firam'd a Nobler Piece, 

Than ere was drawn in Italie or Greece. 
Thou from li isfource of Thoughts ev'nSoulsdofl bring, 
As fmiling Gods from fullcn SaUrn Spring. 
When Nights dull Mask the Face of Heav'n does wear,. 
'Tis doubtful Light, but here and there a Star, 
Which fcrves the dreadful iliadows to difplayy. 
That vaniih at the rifing of the Day ; 
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But 
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But then bright Koocs tne lwkvj. , „~ ~-~ , 
And the World looks as it were newly born. 

The Melancholy Scene all gay appear d; 
New Light leant up, and a new Glory find d, 
And all throughout was nughty, g*»smild. 
Before this Palace which thy Wil did build, 
Which various Fancy did lo gawdv gild, 

• m ,.nt Uic with folid Riches fill u, 





cr Mufe begs Ihc may Centry ftand, 
Amon"R the reft that guard this Eden Land. 
But there's no need, for ev'n thy Foes confkrc 
Thy Praife ; and hating thee, thy Work admire. 
On then, O mighticit of the infpir'dMen, 
Monarch of Verfe ; new Theams employ thy Pen. 
The Troubles of Majcftick CHARLES fet down, 
Not dWvanquilh'draore to reach a Crown ■ 
Praife him, as Cowley did that Hebrew King, 
Thy Theam's as great, do thou as greatly fing. 
Then thotf mayftboldly to his Favour rife, 
Look down, and the bafe Serpents hifs defpife ; 
From thund'ring Envy fife in Lawrcl fit, 
While clam'rous Critiques their vile Heads fubmit, 

Condemn*d for Treafon at the Bar of Wit. 




NAT. LEE 
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The Author's Apology for Hcroick 

Poetry, and Poetic k Licence. 




v A e fir ous ti I0MJ 

F 



fatii the Cur in fit y ofthofe who will give 

tk (elves the trouble of reading the en- 

fuin . ro EM, I think myfelfobligd to 

render them a Reafon , why I publifh an 

0PEILA which f never acted. In the 

fir ft p/di c,F fha/lnot be afkatridto ownjhat 

h chief eft Motive, i r the A/nbition 

\\ ch J acknowledged in the Ep/ftle. I 

\/\ (o Beaut d and Excellent a 

7/ h/cJj I confefs w unworthj r ; it i h 

r / will hai goodn i to forgive. I was alfo indued 

to j! in my own d< ma tndred < of it bi * di- 

fp. d, i my know r or con} cat ; Jo that every 

on ithering new / Its, it 1 ime at length a Libel again ft 

me , I- ■ di/daiu, more uonj. than either /, 

;• , la Loef, dd d into it, at a nths warning; 

in which time 'twas i oily written, and not Jtnce rcvisd. After 

thiSy I ca ot without injury to the deceased Author of Paradice 

I ft, n acknowledg t hat ti POE M has receivd its entire 

inddtion, pdrt of the Di , and >, ty of the ( intents 

omhim. W r 1 have bom d, will be foeafily difcernd from 

/ Prpd* t /- / / U not need to point the Reader 

/ 'places: And, truly, I (hould be forry, for > own Jake, 

t t a> one (hould take the pains to compare ti together : 

1 'he Or ia all undoubtedly one of thegreateft,moft noble, 

andmoftf S which either ti NatM 

ha* pro Jut nd though I could not refuje the partiality of 

m v J >id, who is pleajed to commend me in ■ Verjes, I hope 

/ y will rather be efteevi d tl of his Love tome, th of 



I del lie rat nidjoher judgr, it 

13 



J lis Genius is able to 

beautiful 























THE PREFACE. 



i i i f.c^Tpt 7s he has bt i too favour die ti 

l m t,(u t he pHs Jet * ^ ^ ^ o/ 

our Contemporanes / J , •• ^ ^ ,, M /e , ; - r 



Criticks. 



y mift 



firfi place, T„ ,fl take leave to teltb at tb 

'./.Ar,,,;,, «f Criticifm. who think its buhnefi 



>t 



fi It. CrUi^as it msMt^i^d^ 



ef-Tvhkb is to ob± ue ofe Excellencies n»u y pou«aa % i 
r wile Reader. If, Defign, the Conduct tl Tho ;, 
c > the 1 prejfions of aPO '/, le My J«ch as pro- 

ber! om a true Genius of Poetry, the Critic k ought to pafi his 

judgment in favour ■ the Author. *Ta mahcious and unmanly 
jnarl at the lit tie /.«, il '« /,/• V irgjl /v, 

ftmdrno, tempted. Horace ackwm dges Homer 

nods fome times: H ot Ify* very J : but h, 

I sit alio idiHjf for our juttgr nts, 



Non, Ubi plura nitcnt in Carmine, pauds 

* • • r. 



Offcndi inacalis, quasaut incuii.i fudit 
uit humana p :n cavit Natura 



1 WLongtnus, who wai lout dl \\\ >tlc, the gr r- 

rjl Cr; k among the Greeks, in hi Chapter 

4ferv4«>, has jud oufly pre f err d the fiibli me Genius that Jon - 
times erres, to th m idling or indifferent one i tcli.ni a l few 

nltSi I Irlom or ne rifes to any ExceUet He com- 

pares ti rfl to a Man oj large poffefjn , who has not leijure to 
* Gih of every fligh xpence^ will not debafe himft to the 

rt oj trifle: pi irfumms Ye not layd out 

[tot ' grcatejt advantage in h economy. t arejomc- 

times fufj tl to run to wafa while he is only car 'of ti Mat*. 

' other Jule, he /H \s the- Mediocrity of Wit % to one of a 

rtttne+i o manages I rrexoitb extreatn fru y, or 

pa> nony: tut who wit at of running hi to pro] tefi 

never 
















THE PREFACE. 

sver arrives to the magnificence of living. This Wind of Genius 
writef, indeed cor redly. A wary Man he is in Grammar ; very 
nice as to Sol act fin or Bariarifm, judges to a hair of little 
dc cencies % knows betU r than any fan u t is not to he mitt ; 

nd never hazards himfelf fo far as to but plods on deli- 

berately ; and as a ve Man ought, re to put his flaff 

before I n ; in fbort, hefets his heart upon it ; and with won- 
derful care his 'inefifurc: tl is, in plain Eftgliih, 

neither to be mid, norpraisd / could, faith my Author, 

/ fome b/emt/hes in Homer : and am perhaps, as naturally 

i be difgufled at aj It as another Man : But, after all, 



to (peak impat r, his failings are fuch, as are only marks oj 

humane frail ■ / 'it/le Mifiakei, or rather Negligences, 

which ha efcaped 'his Pen in the fervour of his writing ; the 

J limity Spirit ca> rt with me aga'mjihiscar (snefs.- 

is \njpn;U' s, and Theocritus /•/ 
I idullin, *rrf from Errors, en (not any hnoffo 

fj a Judgment, n <o ivottltf thoofe rather to have been Apol- 
lo use fhencritus, than Homer. 



'7, orth cur co. fetation, a little to examine how much 
fbef, 1 1 kk f I 'J'fi> ? ° et n, differ from the opinion 

oi GreelcWLnr.neT of Antiouitye'rom theU^s 

Ld ench who have fuceeefed t m; and indeed from the g 

L lie and approbation oj r. HerokkPoerjM 

ley contemn, has , T been e/leem'd, and c r »*%<** 

JrrVrfln-ork of humane Nature: In that rank hat Anftotle 

%e abundantly confirms the others Tf^S^SS^VSj 
, Mivers his opinion, and particularly p, aifes Home. J 

/ fes : 

Tr. I Hi Iklli Scriptorem, Maximc Lolli, 
DumtiKlcclamas llomx, Prxndle re eg , 
Quiuid fit pulchrum, quid turpc, quid urUe, quid non, 
Sus ae melius Chryfi PP o & Crantore diat. 

B z 



And 
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THE PREFACE. 

And bt mother place, mode ft ly excluding himfelffn the nun*, 
her of Poets, lecaufe he only writ Odes and S a tyres, he tells 
on a Poet isfuch an one, ^ 






■Cui incns Divinior, atqucos 



Magna fonaturum. 



in an eft alii Jh 



could reckon up (I the Moderns 

tators on ArirtotleV Book of Poetry; 



tre'aiefiof this Age , RoiieaU, andnjz^m : th tier of which 
one Sufficient, i re all other Critic ks left, to teach ne\ 
the Rules of Writing. A who i I ferio, co> r tl 

Mature nf /i» /T/»; P<\a% /,/m* )t i<r»oae »%,;>/, t- U -,*■ «*" P ,, ,*-«, ;.. 



e of an Efick fo. , I. v it agrees with that < Po y in 
al, which is to itl and to d ; what ai it 



of difficult x in tin f tempt, 

L I write not th with the 



nature 

-, ~ ■ , , » ■ .... 

•fies 9 and what V they a form \ ; 

wi bin -' 

But admin le when'tis well / . .,.,.. v ,.. ..^r,,,^ 

leaft inten m to undt c 1 er part j of Foetr\ . For Co- 

nu ho cellem !h mly pi wt: Sa- 

tyr Via no f itiot ' If um \r repn 

as to render it ridiculous . of r f>r riter 

ncntm loth thefe kinds ; a irticularly the. ithor of Plain 

Dealer, i / am proud to 7 Frh /, has obit 

boncfl , ertuous Men, ly o>, th q &/</ woj} % ,, 

Z - I'onotdifpute cpr . \ 

£f£Z V" KJhouldthe, 

I J !Cl j°! * "■ th cannot com- 

LhoxZlJ "-tfccitl rDijhonallt 7 v 

tfi fteflt^ ■] A ^-^^hpar ularOpL y 

- ZlJl: **W'.f* roickFoetrj he 

<^fl,u, nural, and meer tnadnrf\ becaufi they 

an 
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THE PREFACE. 
re not affeFled with their L llrnripc » 'r;, -a r , 

Light aud Colours: , ^t they not rather.in ZS" 

^ their own u^ents, n n they t thso7tha£ 

effion m Homer, Virgil, Taflb, or MiU Paradicc, tolfm 

I ram d; than pofitr.ely to conclude, > t\ fo'% 

fence , >rue there are Limit f to kffStvi* he 

loldnefi and ra/hnefi of a Poet; but he muft underftand thole 
Inmts who j>n tends to jud^c, as well as he who undertakes to 
TjUP ' ,: A "ofikmgto the whole, ought in, Jon r 

^«f, rtf-o ifunngof the parts. He muft he a j 
fBtfofWhr mounts tl Tribunal: and the Judicature of one Court 
too, doi not qualffie a Alan to mftd in another. He may 

/ / " Pleader in the Chancery, who is not fit to rule 

1 »i°n-P] iv 1 II pi e for once to tell them 

1 ■ manag'd 

f"ty, are ]Twi h moft delight the Reader. 

\ I. ?;;// Horace, // ft]]', rs of the ft reft Age, 

1 luent life of the hardefl , and of the 

J ir0h I ' And [in t cleft Authoi the 

*eft A j it. For net. y to h pi d, and through all 

S Tl Vni I Tradition: . difyoa 

1Vl -V -om thence to right Reafon, you will tin no more 

I feci,. },tol your Real gainft.tbofe Authors; 

and Jly y . // all th ho J ae I them. Tou 

mull tt 1 to I pleas d, wh'icl rf leas' d 

thi Learn d y an e moft judicious : and to be ought 

knowings \ou < (I put the fool upon all Mai 

enter more di >ly tl tJ e done, into the Cauf IRef- 

. bat which mo pi in a i ider, 1 < 'd is 

ope i. m may I ard: but t toft prings of humane 1 tare are 

d I v r fup 
nvellt Po , to found the d. ill the 1 - 

jioi, tl. . tti , and how aretobepro-- 

kiencc the left Poets / cel/'d. Ariilotic 

i ft la/ rick of his Pol v y from (lift itit of thofb 
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THE PREFACE. 

&j?2&r*r » / 0«S* Hnle ; and that all Poets 

I % to Jludy her ; as weS as Ariftotfc «W Horace her Inter. 
Jetcrs. Bit then this ,'fo undeniable fill** 1, ft* tJioJe things 
ibid -light all Ages, mull ha* been a* Imtattm c tfature; 
„i Ml contend. Therefore is Rhetor id madt an Art 

therefore the Names offo mm. Tropes and Figures ivere . wont- 
ed: 'becaufe it i I obfervd they hadfiuh andfnch an eftuc upon 

the Audience. Therefore Catachrcfcs and Hyperboles have 

found their place amongtl them ; not that they were to be void- 
cd, but to be usduididoufly, andplacdin Poetry, as heigh n- 
ings and Jhadon-s are in Pai ;, / o mala the Figure bolder, and 
, aufe it to ft and ojf to fight. ** 

Nec rctia Cervis 

Ulla, dolum meditantur; fays Virgil in his Eclogues : And 

(peaking of Lcandcr in his Gcorgicju , 

Cxca node natat fenisfreta. tpicm (iipcr, ingens 

Porta tonat Cccli ; & fcopulis illifa rcciamant 
ytquora : 

In both of thefeyou fee he fears not to give I 'oice and Thought 

to things inanimate. 

IV ill you arraign your Mafler Horace, tor his hardnrfsof Es- 

prefwn, when he defcribes the death of Cleopatra ? and fays 

fbe did Afpcros traciare (erpentes, ut atrum corpore combibe- 

Ktveaenum ? hecaufe the Body in that action, performs what is 
proper to the Mouth t 

As for Hyperboles I will neither ,/«*/<> Lucan, nor Statius, 
Men oj an unbounded imagination, but who often wanted the 

Poyze 





















THE PREFACE. 

Poyze of Judgement. 1 Divine Virgil was not Viahle to thai 
exception ; and jet he defcribes Polyphemus thus .- 



Graditurquc per xquor 



3 D medium ; nec dum iluftus latera ardua tingit. 

In Imitation ofthispUce y our Admiral Cow ley thus paints 

Goliah, 

The Valley, now, this Monftcr feerrf d to fill; 
And we, methought, look'd up to him from qui- Hill. 

11 re the two words firm 9 d, and 'met I: ought •, have wo Hi fyd the 

I arc: and yet if thc\ had not he en there, the fr ht of thy 

II elites might have excus *d their belief of the Giant Stature- 

fa f the itneid.v, Virgil paints the fwiftnefi of 

C aixiilla / <•.- 

Ilia vel inta&x legctis per fumma volaret 

Gramina, nec ceneras curjfu lasiiflet ariflas $ 
Vel Mare per medium, fluclu fufpenla tumenti, 
Ferret iter, ecleres nec tingeret aequore plantas. 

Ton are not obl/gd, as in Hi lion, to a literal belief of what 
h e p v ; / ) ou arc pleas d with the Image ^without being 

contend by the I id ion: 

Tet i in IJ'n ,Longinus quotes Herodotus/?/; tl. ou 

6m ^/Hyperboles. Tl Lacedemonians,^ ttheftraights 

efl w\x y dc to the I afl extreme nd 

when their Arms d i faughi it out with their IS ails and 

Teeth till at i rtb, {the Perflans Jbooting contm fly upon 
*0 they I fund irrowsoftk mes. i n 

,(. m; ^Critick)/, that Men 

could, ndihenil "Nail wdl tbfrm to- 

ed multitude : nor t *• '^tf'tfjfi 

Arrows; and ye! . A»r> not probability for the 
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THE PREFACJ 



haw.fc the Hyperbole /<*M nU to ku *» made for the Jake 
of the Defer -iptioH ; hut rather to ha ■ produc d from the 

cccafion. 

ris true, the lUncUfthc Figures are to be h'Men fame- 
times by the addrefs et ; that t y may work their effect 

upon the Mind, without dif covering the Art u >cb cans d tt. 

And therefore they are principally to be uid hi faj/ion ; whenwe 
fp A more warmly, and with more precipitation than at other 

or then, Si vis mc Acre, dokndum eft pnmum ipii tibi ; 

the Voet mttfi put on the Taffion he endeavours to repreCjttt . A 
Man n occafion is not cool enough, \ her to reafon right- 

lju or to talk calmly. Aggra itio, are then in their proper 
pi s; Interrogations, 1 clamations, I oerbata, or a dif- 

ord dconne. of Difcourfcjrc graceful there, h'ec'anfe they are 

Natural. The fit m'ca on what before I hinted, 

at this loldnefi of / prcffion is not to 

nagdbj t Coolnefi d Discretion i Vary to a Pa /. 

Teth 11 c tl <7, I cannot hut lake notice how 

dif ingenuous our Advt ppea> - All that is dul!,infipid, 

1 [uifhing, and without (inew sin a Voem, th ah Imita- 

tion of Nature ».■ they only offend cur n *t equitable Jut , who 
t nk beyond I hem ; and L '/y/ s and f locution an n cr 

to be forgiven. 

II it i W, they call it,havc I heard thefe Gentlemen find 

m* < Mr. Cowley 's Odes ? / acknowledgmyf unworthy to 

defend J o excellent an Author : neither have I mom to do it here : 
only in rail will fay^ that nothing can appear more beautiful 
to me, t. h thejlreng, ofthofe Images whit h they condemn. 

1,1 V"ii theve, height and li f Poetry. 'Tis^ 

* Longinus defcri tit,al com . ,/ r kind of Enthu- 

Hajm, or wrdinary emotion of the Soul, makes it I >n to 

«j ^ we I old thoje things wl b the Poet paints, J is to it 

dmth ,,;, and to admire them. 

It 
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THE PREFACE. 

If Poetry be Imitation, that part of it mufl needs be beJJf 

which defcri I mojl lively our Attions and PaJJions ; our Ver- 

tues, and our Vices ; our Follies ', and our Humours : for neither 

is Comedy without its part of Imaging ; and they who do it bejl y 

are certainly the mofl excellent in their kind. This is too plainly 

provd to be denied. But how are Poetical Ficlions, how are 

J Iippocentaures an dChy madras, or how are Ange in d Immaterial 

Subjlanccs to be imag d ? which, forne of them, are things quite 

out of Nature : others, fuch whereof we can have no notion ? this 

is the lajl refuge of our Adverfaries , and more than any of them 

tjtiotfh lad the wit to objeft jainft us. The Anfwer is eafie to 

m^jjjl part of tt. The Fiction of forne Beings which are not 

in Nature, Qfecond Notions as the Logicians call them) has been 

founded On the conjunction of two Natures, which have a real 

par ate Being. So Hippoccutaurcs were imagind by joyning 

he Natures of • and llorje tfaether ; as Lucretius tells 

who Mkrs word of oftner than any of the 

'oets. 

Nam certc ex vivo, Centauri non fit Imago, 

Nulla foil qiioniam talis natura artimal x 

Vmim ubi ecmi atque h< unis,cafu, convemt Imago, 
Harrt it taciK \tcmplo,&V. 

The fame Reafon ma, alfo be aM£A for Chynma's a, A the 
reft. LA reels may he alien th like Uberty for Aefcnhng 

tVmff which realij not, f they are}* **"**££ 

l iet ,h tfatan fain , Pig*"*, anAtheextiaorrltna- 

lu • ;,.:.;.. n , '#;, iff ,, Imitation, thouth of other 



ream, and ben. joanion j .^™ " ; "75, 
be A t ended For Immaterial Sublimes we are author* A b 

he dtjenaca. i vi /„,--;„ tUpTrx-t accomrnodan 

& htut * their d r, P tjo>. ™? n ?*%?*£jZ t fh+ 

j if to vulgar appreh fof*gm h , t"^ rjmt 
t loungMen.Thm* rthefaganD, « ^5*5 

, Gods th humane Faces : anrhhus m ave^ttonsoj js 
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THE PREFACE. 



Knowledge. 



by defc 



vfc 



pie of £> 
k that wI;j 
beenjuffn 



d 



Seraph and Cherub, carclefs of their Charge, 
And wantop, in full cafe now live at large : 
Unguarded leave the partes of the Sky ; 
Anc? all dilTolv'd in Hallelujahs lye. 

7 have heard {fayesoneof them') of Anchove s diffolvd in 
Sauce ; but never of a* Angel in Hallelujahs. A mighty Witti- 
cifm, (Jfyou will pardon a new word! ") but there is fome diffe- 
rence between a Laugher and a Crltkk.lk might have Burlef quid 
Virgil too, from whom I took the Image: Invadunt Urbcm, 
fomno vinoque fepultam. A Cities being buried, is jujl as pro- 
per an occajton, as an Angels being diffol /inEaJe y and Songs, 
of Triumph, Mr. Cowley lies as open too in many places : 

Where their vafl Courts the Mother Waters keep, & c . for if 
the Mafs of Waters be the Mother s,t hen their Daughters >the lit- 
tie Streams,are bound in all good manners, to make Court fie to 
them, and ask them Blefftng. How eafie 'tis to turn into ridicule 
the befl Defc rit>t ion s> when once a Man is in the humour of laugh- 
ing, till he whe, s at his own dull jejl ! but an [maze which u 

Jrongly and beautifully fit before the Eyes of the Reader, u I 
Jlil ie Poetry, when the merry fit is aver: and la fie when the 

oth i $ forgotten. 

J^ l L if *h fTSi" of Poetick Liccnce > *" w 

tie to K V C ? my D 'fT je *•*♦• Poct *k Licence I 

Ages, of f peaking t hings in Verfe, which are beyond thefe- 

verity 
























THE PREFACE. 

verity of Profc. 'Tis that particular ch .nailer, which diftin^uifici 
and jets the bounds betwixt Oratio foluta and Poetry. This as 
to what regards the thought, or imagination of a Poei,confifls in 
Fiction: but then thofe thoughts mujl be exprefid ; and here 
a rife two other branches of it : For if this Licence be included 
in a Jingle word, it admits of Tropes : if in a Sentence or Propo* 
fit ion, of Figures : both which are of a much larger extent, and 
nore forcibly to be us d in Verfe than Profe. This is that Births 
right which is derivd to us from our great Fore-fathers, even 
from Homer down to Ben. and they who would deny it (o us, 
have, plain terms, the Foxes Quarrel to the Grapes ; they can- 
not reach it. 

How far thefe Liberties are to be extended, I will not prefume 
to determine here,fmce Horace does not. But it is certain^hat 
1 hey are to varied according to the Language and Age in which 
an Author writes. That which would be allow d to a Grecian 

Poet, Martial tells you, would not be fufferd in a Roman. 
And 'tis evident that the Engliih does more nearly follow the 
Hriclneft of the latter, t I the freedoms of the former. Con- 
icilionof Epithetes, or the con]untlion of two words in one, are 
frequent and elegant m the Greek, i ichyet Sir Philip Sidney, 
and the Tranflator of DuBai s, have unluckily attempted in 
the Engliih ; '^ough'this I confefi, is not fo proper an Injlance of 
Poetick Licence, as it is of variety of "Idiom in Languages. 

Horace a little explains himfelfon this fubjell of Licentia 

Poctica, in thefe Vcrfes-, 

Pi&oribus atquc Poetid 






Quidlibct audendi Temper fuit aequa poteftas: 
Sednon, ut placidis cocant immrm, nonut 
Serpcntcs Avibus geminentur, Tygnbus Hffidj. 

He wenU have a Toem of a piece j not to h& with one thing 

„, ^another: ^frainsttjo^r W ijj *£j 
ie A <oe, ought not to bejoyn d together . I. uat ^ 
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to make a Chaos. 

for inter eftng tl 



THE PREFACE. 

/ft MW«« Homer, >/*r the Divine Virgil, 



/< 



M^rrw** *«J/'2- ' »! - U^d my Author, who 
natUr i^ r C:hai^tM^ohU Foe J Heathen Dei- 

Curdhallhh Readers, when he hr#ff » Bacchus and Unlit 

beenfo oten attempted and ever unjuccej ly hy many To, ti) 
is only this, That rt is a Propriety of Thoughts and Word, -or 
in other Terms, Thoughts and Words elegantly adapted to the 



S illicit. 



_ ffii 

n aliquo tc io; // they will take 

will he fie to put an end to this dijp 
fr 



nityofStyl in Herokk Poetry: hut all reasonable Men mil 
conduit it neceffary, that fu hi /me Subjects ought to he adorn ci 
with the fuhlimejl, and (consequently often} with the molt figura- 
tive exprefiions. In the mean time I will not run Into their fault 
of impofing my opinions on other Men, any more than I would my- 
Writings on t ir tafle : I have only laid down, and thatfuper- 
ficially enough, my prefent thoughts ; and /hall he glad to be* 
taught better, hy thofe who pretend to reform our Poetry, 
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An OPERA-. 




The firft Scene reprefents a Chaos, or a confused Mafi of Matter j the Stage. 
u almofi wholly dark. jjmpboty of Warlike Mufick is heard for fome 
time; then fr$m the Heavei; pev 11 the rebellious An 

gels wheeling rn the Air, and feemmg transfix d with Thunderbolts 
The bottom of the Stage being opened, receives the Angels, who fall out 
of fight. Tunes of Victory are plafd, and an Hymn fung-^ Angels 
dijeover'd above, brandijhing their Swords. Tlie Mufick ceafing, and 
the Heavens being closed, the Scene fin ft s, and on a fudden reprefents 
Hell. Vart of the Scene ts a Lake of Brimfione or yowling Fire; the 
Earth of a- burnt colour. The fall' n Angels appear on the Lake, lying 
profirate • a Tune of Honour and Lamentation is heard. 



• Aft. I. Scene i . 

Lucifer raifwghimfelf on the Lake. 

Luci-T$ tIlis tlie Seajc our Conqueror has given ? 
fer I And this the Climate w e muft change tor Heaven ?: 
- JL xhcfe Regions and this Realm my Wars b c got ; : 
This Mournful Empire is the Lola's Lot: 

In Liqu id Burnings, or on Dry to dwell, 
Is all the fad Variety of Hell. 

But fee, the Vidtor has recall^ iromfaiy 

Th'Avenging Storms, hisMiniftcr&oi War;. 
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His Shafts are fpent, and his tirM Thunders deep ; 

Nor longer bellow throi he Boundlcfs Deep. 
Beft take th' occafion, andthefc Waves forfake, 
While time is giv'n. Ho, Afmoday, awake 
If thou art he : but Ah ! how chang d from him. 
Companion oi my Arms how wan! how dim! 
How laded all thy Glories are ! I lee 
Myfelftoowell, and my own change, in thee. 

Afmoday. Prince of the Thrones,who, in the Fields of Light, 
Led'41 forth th' imbattel'd Seraphim to fight, 
Who ihook the Pow'r of Heavens Eternal .State, g: 

Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate ; 
But now thole hopes are fled : thus low we he, 
Shut iipm his day, and that contended Sloe- 
And loll, as far as Heav'nly Forms can die ; I 
, Yet, not all per ill rd : wedej linn lUil, 
And yet wage War, with our unconquerd Will. 
Lucif. Strength may return. 
Afm. dready of thy Vertue I partake, 
Erected by thy Voice. 

Lucif. See on the Lake 

Our Troops, like fcatt^ d Leaves in Autumn, he : 
Firft let us raife our fclves, and leek the dric, 







Perhaps more eafie dwelling. 



Afm. 



From the Beach, 



Thy well-known Voice the lleeping Gods will reach, 
And wake th' Immortal Senfe which Thunders noife 
Had qoclTd, and Lightning, deep liad driv'n within 'm. 

Lucif. With Wings expanded wide, our fei\ es we'll rear, 
And fly incumbent on the dusky Air : 
Hell, thy new Lord receive. 
Heaven cannot envy me an Empire here. 

[Both \ to dry Land] 

nufc lUS far xve havc prcvaird ; if that be gain 
Which is but change of place, not change of pam. 

Aowfummonwethcreft. 

ye Chiefs of Heaves brightHoft, 



r ^ c/ / :D °minioQs,Pow , rs, 

^tHeavn's, once yours; I 



but now, in Battel, loft) 



Wake 




U) 

Wake from your (lumber : Are your Beds of Down* 

Sleep you fo eafie there? or fear the frown 

Of him who threw you thence an joys to fee 

Your abjeft ftate confefs his Victory ? 

Rife, rife, c re from his Battlements he view 

Your proftrate poftures, and his Bolts renw, 

To ftrike you deeper down. 

Afm. -They wake, they hear, 

Shake off their (lumber firft, and next their fear ; 
And onl; or th' appointed Signal ftay. 

Lucjfr Rife from the Flood, and hither wing your way. 

Mo I. from the Lake! l\\mc to comm and,our part 'tis to obey _ 

Tlxrejt of the Devils rife up > 

and fly to the Law/.] 

Lucif. So, now we arc our felvcs again, an Hoft 
Fit to tempt Fate, once more, tbrv at we loft. 
T o'crleapth' Fthcria! Fence, or ii » high 
We cannot climb, to undermine liis Skic, 
And blow him up, who juftly rules us now, 
Bccaufe more ft i < )ng : iliould he be fore'd to bow, 
The right were ours again : 'Tis juft to win 
Tliehigheil place; t 7 attempt, and fail, is fin. 

MoL Gboflg'd as v C are, v i yet from Homage free 

We havc, I Hell, at lead . amd Liberty: 
That's worth our Fall ; thus low tho' we are driv'n,. 
! ttcr to rule in Hell, than fervc inHeav'n. 

Lucif. There fpoke the better half of Lu er ! 

Afm. 'This fit in frequent Senate we confer, 
And then determine how to iter our oniric; 
To wage new War by 1 Uld, or open I orce. 
The Doom's now pail ; Submiflion were W toil 

MoL And, w( it not, fuch baienefs I diickun. 
I would not ftoop, to purcliafc all above • 
And iliould contemn a Pow'r whom Pray r coukl mov. 
As one unworthy to have coneuicr'd me. 

Beelzebub. Moloch, in that, all are refoJv d like thee. 
Them nsareunpropos'd; but wnottit 
Our dark Divan in pubUck V*M fcouW lit v ^ 

/ 
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5SSareouk and Gold abovethe reft: 




and 




[J Aj&R? r//fj", where fit a 
Lucifer, Afmoday, M 
Beelzebub and Sat ban. 

Moft high and mighty Lords who better fell 
From Heav'n, to rife States-General of Hell ; 
Nor yet repent, though ruia'd and undone, 
Our upper Provinces already won, 
( Such Pride there is in Souls crcar- 1 r "~ 




(for we there fore meet) 



) 



It Peace you chufe, your Suffrages declare ; 
Or means propound, to carry on the War. 

Mol. Mv Sentence is for War; that open too : 
Unskiird in Stratagems, plain force I know : 
Treaties are vain to Lofcrs; nor would wc, 
Should Heav'n grant Peace, fubmit to Sovereignty. 
We can no caution give, we w i 1 1 adore ; 
And He above is warn'd to trull no more. 
What then remains but Battel ? 

Sat ban, I agree, 
With this brave Vote ; and if in Hell there be 
Ten more fuch Spirits, Heav'n is our own again : 
We venture nothing, and may all obtain. 
Yet who can hope but well, hncc ev'n Succefs 
Makes Foes fecure, and makes our danger lefs. 
Seraph and Cherub carclcfs of their Charge, 
And wanton, in full eafc now live at la*' T " 
Ungarded leave the partes of the Skie, 
AndaildiOblv'd in Hallelujah He. 

Mol. Grant that our hazardous attempt prove vain : 

We icel tile word, ferut'd from m t^r ™ \ „ . 



tlie word, fecujfdfrom greater pam : 



Perhaps 







(5) 

Perhaps we may pro\ ke the Conqu ring Foe 
To make us i ling; yet, .. n then, we know 
That n )t to be, is not to be in woe. 

P at That Knowledge which, as Spirits, we obtain, 
Is to be valu'd in the midit of pain : 

Annihilation were to lolc Heav'n more: 
We are not quite exil'd, where thought can ibar. 

Then ceafe from Arms ; 

Tempt him not farther to purfue his blow } 
And be content to bear thofe pains we know. 
U wl vc had we could not keep, much lefs 
Can wc regain what thofe above poffefs. 

AVr /:r/W;.Hcav'n flceps not ; from one wink a breach would 
In the full Circle of Eternity. (be 

Long pains, withufe of bearing, are half eas'd; 
H n unprovoked, at length may be nppcas'd. 

By War, we cannot fcapc our wretched lor- 

An I may, \ ps, not warring, be forgot. 

A fin. Could wc repent, or did not Heav'n well know 
Rebellion once forgiv'n, would greater grow ! 
I ihould, with Belnly chufe ignoble cafe,- 
But neither will the Conqucrour give Peace, 
Nor et loft in this low Hate wc arc, 
As to defpair of a wcll-manag'd War. 
Nor i i we tempt thofe heights which Angels keep, 
Who fear no force, orambufh from the Deep. 
What if w e find fome call Enterprise ? 
There is a place, if ancient Prophecies 
And Fame ifHeav'n not err, the bleft Abode 
Of fome new Race, calfd Man, a Demy-God, 
Whom, near this time, th' Almighty muft create ; 

•fworcit, /hook the Hcavns, and made it Fate. 

Lucif. I hear ; through all Heav'n the rumour ran, 
Mid much the talk of this intended Man : 
Of form Divine ; but lefs in excellence 
Than we ; endu d with ileafon loJg d in Scnij : 

The Soul pur Fire, like ours ol ^ force; 
But, pentin F ft, muft iffiicby Difcourfc: 
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A ' n-Wi-iVn lies open to invade: 

SSSJSSSt tn, his Strength, las State, 
And by what Tenure he holds all of hue. 

Him let us then feduce, or overthrow: 

The firft is eafieft ; and makes Heav n his Foe. 

Advife, if this attcmr-t be worth our cai 
ffc/W. Great is tlY advantage, great the hazard, are 
,me one (but who that task dares undcrtal I ) 

Of this new Creature mull; difcovery make. 

Hell's Br en Gates he firrt mufi ik , then tar 

Muftwanderthr ;holdMghr, through the War 

Of antique Cha< md,whenth< 

Meet Heav'n's Out-guards who fcout upon the walU 

At every Station mull be bid to ll in J , 

And " " ' ' ' 








'hi. This glorious Enterprife 



Li if. 



Kaih ngel, flay; 






[Fifing, and I tg i ptt r on . Moloch his bead.] 

That Palm isminc, which none Hull take aw ay. 
Hot Bra'. ;, like tl. , may fight; but know not well 

To age this, the laft great Stake of Hell 

V Li mnk'd in State above the red, 

If while I fland of Sovereign Power poiTelt, 

notherdai 5, in danger, farther go? 
kings arc not r ' ureafe, and Pageant- fliow. 

io\\ aldl Con«.[uerour, mult venture ail: 
He merits not to rife, who dares not fall. 

Thcpraife, and danger, then, be all your own. 
J On this Foundation I erect my Tin < ■■ : 
Through Brazen Gates, vaft.Chaos, and old Night, 
I'll fore ay ; and upwar r my flight : 

Dilc er this new World, and newer Man ; 

r> 1 him my Foot-Rep to mount Heav n again : 

Then 









**4 



^"S^v^y^Cv 
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Then, in the clemency of upward Air, 

Well fcour our ipots, and r lire Thunders fear, 

With all the remnants of th' uulucb^JVar, 

And once again grow bright, and once again grow fair. 

Ajm. Mean time the Youth of Hell ftrift .guard may keep, 
And fet their Centries to the utmoft Deep, 
That no Etherial Parafite may come 
To fpie our Ills, and tell glad Tales at home. 

Luc if. Before yon' Brimitone-Lakc thrice ebb and flow, 
(Alas, that v\ luft meafure 3 ne by woe ! ) 
I ihall return : ( my mind prefages well ) 
1 outward lead the Colonies of Hell. 

Your care I much approve; what time remains, 
With Sports and Mulick, in the Vales and Fields, 
And whatecr Joy fo fad a Climate ) iclds, 
Seek to ton ;, at 1 ttdi -rfpur pains. 

Betwixt t be firft A- and the fecond, white the Chiefs it m 
t he Palaces xf I the Sports of the Devils ; as 1 &$ 

and Dsmhgi* GroteJ./ue Figures , and a Song ex puffing the 
change of hem Co»d,t,o»; u>bat they <w/^ 
they Hbravely in Battel, havingdefervedliaorybytbeu fa- 
/our; *»dn *ey would have done ,f they had confer d. 



Arlitm. 



Aft. n. Scene i. A Cbattrpain Country. 

Fibers, ly a Rod. ^^ 



Or how tins r ram* ^ ""Pforg: mc , 

Though now I am, I was not ah, jsi 
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Then that from which 1 was, muft be before : 
Whom, as my Spring of Being, I adore. 
How full of ornament is all 1 view. 
In all its parts ! and fecms as beautitui as new : 
O goodly ordcr'd Work ! O Pow r Divine, 
Ot thee I am ; what I am is thine ! 

Raphael defiends to Adam/;; a Clou J. 
Raphael, lull of Mankind, made o'er the World to reign, 
Whofc Fruitful Loins an Unborn Kind contein, 
Well haft thou rcafon d ; of himfeli is none ^gfc». 
But that Eternal Infinite, and One, 
Who m r did begin, who ne'er can end ; 
Onhimall0cings, as their Source , dej id. 
We firft, who of his Image muft partake, 
Whom He all Spirit, Immortal, Pure did make. _^ 

Man next; whofc Race e d, muft I j|^^^_ 
Thc place of thofe, who, tailing, loft the 

Adam. Bright Minifter of Heav'n, lent here below 
To me, who but begin to think and know ; 
If iu )uld fill trom Blifs, who knew and faw " 
By near admiflion, their Creator's 1 aw ; 
What hopes have [, trom He n remote fo far, 
To keep thofe Laws, unknowing when I err 

Raf Right lleafon's Laws to c humane heart 
Tli' Eternal, as his Image, will impart : 
This teaches to adore Hea\ s Majeih : 
In Pray'r and Praifc does all Devotion h 
So doing, thou and all thy Race are blell. 

Adam. Of every creeping thing, of Bird, and Be aft, 
It the Kinds: in paired liiin & they go- 
The Males their Lo . , their Lovers Females know. 
Thou nam'dft a Race which muft proceed from n , 
Yet my whole Species in my felf I fee • 
A barren Sex, and Angle, of no ufe ; 
But tul « Forms, which I can ne'r produce. 

Now '&3£f n0t thc Pow ' r who madc thee thus,pan find 

No\va ; Uke then, to propagate thy kind. 

Mean 






Meantime, live Happy, in thy felf alone ; 
Like him who, fingle, fills th'Etherial Throne. 
To ftudy Nature will thy time employ : 
Knowledg and Innocence are perfecTrJoy. 

Adam. If Solitude were beft, tlf All-wife above 
Had made no Creature for himfelf to love. 
I add not to thc Pow'r he had before; 
Yet to make me, extends his goodnefs more. 
He Mould not be alone, who all things can ; 
But ] jgled Heav'n with Angels, Earth with Man. 

Raphael. As Man and Angels to the Deity, 
vSo all interiour Creatures ai to thee. 
Heav'nsGreatncfs no fociety can bear; 
Sen ants he madc, and thofe thou want'ft not here. 

Adam. Why did he \\ n in my Soul implant* 
And Speech, th' cti tofR. >n? to the mute 
M\ Spc hi', loft; m\ Rcafon, to the Brute. 
Love, and Society, more Blcilings bring 
To them, the Mr >, than Pow'r to me their King. 

Raphael. Thus far, to try thee ; but, to H "n/twas known 
It was not beft lor Man to be alone ; 

AnequaJ, \et thy fubject, is < lign'd 

For thy folt hours, and to unbend thy Mind. 
T ronger Soul (liall her weak Rcafon fv\ a 

\nd thou, through Love, her Beaut} (halt obc ; 
Thou 11 tfecure^herhelplels Sex from han 
Andiheth ires]] U fwceten with her Charms. 

Adam. What j anHeav'nbcftow, or Man require? 

j pbael. Yes ; he can give be; idthyowndeurc. 
V Manfion is provided thee more air 
fhanthis; and worthy Heav if s peculiar care: 
Not fram'd of common Earth, nor Fruits, nor Houc , 
Of vulgar gro\ but like Celeftial Bowers ; 
The Soil luxuriant, and the Fruit Divine, 
Where golden Apples on green B^«A«, 




a 






\\ neieLiuiuciirx^*w w» b .- 

Vnd purple Grapes diilolvc into rnmortal J i* 

For Noon-dav-.shcat arc clolcr Arbor, pwk ; 

And for frcih I 'fling 'a, *edp ner gjadc 



Afceff.l: 
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Afcend : and, as uc .g< 

More wonders- til know. 

X. An* « ego, IcciarthjmdHeavnabov^ 
SoundourgrcatMaker'srowr, a ndgreatcrLoye. 

77'^ o/bwrf tofoft Mufjck, and a Song is fmg. 

The Irene cba» ^rcfatts above y aSunglonon ; %, 

a* mo ingOrhcuIarl at a dift ance,bihn .tin Moon- the part 
next the Sun enlightent , the other dark. A black cloud cones 
whirl frmtheadverjeparfofthe/leavens^ir-nghucikrin 
it ; at his h rer approach, the body of the Sun udark ncd. 

Lucifer. Am I becom to mondrous ? fo disfigur'd, 
That Nature cannot iiiffer my approach, 
Or look me in the Face ? but (lands agaft ; ^^^^ 

And that fair Light which gilds tins new made Orb, 
Shorn of his Beams, (brinks in, accurft AmhirifllU — 



And thou, black Empire of the neather World, 
Howdt. ly have I bought y ou ! But, 'tis pad: 
I have already gone too far to flop, 

\nd mud pulh on my dire Revenge, in ruin 
Of this gay frame, and Man, my updart Rival; 

In fcorn of me created. Down, my Pride, 

And all my (Veiling Thoughts; I mud forget, 

Awhile, I am a Devil; and put on 

A fmooth, fubmiflivc Face; elfe I, in vain 

Have pad through Night and Chaos, to difcover 

Thofc envy'd Sides again, hich I have lod. 

But day ; far off; I fee a Chariot drivn, 

Flaming with Beams, and in it Vriel, 

One of the Seven; (I know his hated face) 

Who dands in prefencc of th'Etcrnal Throne. 

And fcems the Regent of that glorious Light. 

rio?^ft!J a j °I the lk T nS ^ where thc SuH *PF"S* * Cba- 
! W SfZ^ T 2f* Wh,te '**' ' ***>«« Uriel, the 

at LnCl S a Pproath, the Sun recovers his Light. 

Vriel. 
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Vriel Spirit, vho art thou? and from whence arrived? 
( For I remember not thy Face, in Heav'n) 
Orb) command or hither led by choice I 
Or wander'ft thou within tliis lucid Orb, 
And ft ray VI from thofe fair Fields of I ht above,, 
Amidd this new Creation want'd a Guide^ 
To reconduct thy Heps ? 

Lucifer. Bright Vriel, 

Chief of thc Sc\ 1, thou flaming Minifter, 
Who guard'd this new Created Orb of Light, 
(Thc World's Eyethat, and thou thc Eye of it) 
Thy Favour, and high Office, make thee known: 
An humble Cherub I, and of lefs note, 
Yet, bold, by thy Permiflion, hither come, 
On high difcoveries bent^» 

Vriel S] .ik thy Dcfign;, 

Lucifer. Urg'd bv Renown of what I heard above, 
Divulg'd by Angcls'nearcd Heav'n s high King, 
Concerning this new World, I came to view 
( If worth)- liich a Favour) and admire 
This lad effect of our great Makers Pow r : 
Thence, to mvwondn ; VellowsiJh I turn 

] 11 fought widi )ay ful tidiogs o£ the Work*, 

Newmatter of his Praife, and ot our Songs 

Vriel Thj BuHneisisnotwhatdelen ; ni) Uam. 
Nor thou, tl If, unwelcome; fee fair Spirit, 
Balow yon Sphere. ttcr not unlike *.) 

There hangs the Hall ol irth and Water mi*, 
S, Icenter'd, «^un^ 

uulrounUifal ^^T'T'hd^ 
V Svlvane Scene, which nfingb egre; 

'sim the Eye below-, nor gluts the 5ij 

Thither direft th flight- ; . ^^ 

T _ J ,» a ■ . ■ ■ ■ — - ^™*^" ^^^r 
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Lucifer. 
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Who to my low convcrfe, haft tent Ay 1 




iffgh 



Vnel Not unobfcrVd thou go'rt, hoe_r thou art ; 
Whether fomeS] , o holy purpofel n 
Or fomcfafl'n Angel trombelow broke loofe 
Who com'ft with envious lye, and curft intent, 
To view this World, and its created Lord : 
Here will 1 watch, and, while my Orb rouls on, 
Purfuc from hence thy much fufpectcd flight; 
\nd, ifdifguis'd, pierce through with beams o Light. 

\The Chariot drives forwards out of jigb 



The Scene Parat/ife. 

Trees cut out on eachfuh , witbjeveral Fruits upon them 
a Fountain r„ ;be midfl : at the far enT t e FrofpeU ter- 
minates inWalks. 



A<\. . If this be dreaming, let me never wake; 
But ftill the joyes of that fwcet fleer- partake. 
Methought — but why do I my bins delay 
By thinking what I thought ? Fair Vifion, flay ; 
My better halt, thou fofter part of me, 

To whom I \ Id my boaflcd Sovereignty, 

I fcek my fell, and find not, w anting :hce. 




Exit. 



Enter Eve. 



M<u Z 'n- T n dl mc >' c Hills and Dales > and thou fair Sun, 
w ho llun ft above, what am 1 I whence begun ? 
Likemyielf, I fee nothing: from each Tree 

AnH Z n ^ kl , nd P ee P n down 5 to look on mc ; 

And a 'f S W1 S Up - Caft °> es ' forfake <*** 'hade, 
And gaze, as ,t I werc t0 be obcyM 



Whit's 



a 



aiH 



( *3) 

What's here ? another Firmament below, r Looks ' 

Spread vvide,and other trees that downward grow?\ aFounZi 
And now a Face peeps up, and now draws near, 
With failing looks, as plcas'd to fee me liere. 
Vs I advance, fo that advances too, 
And feems to imitate what e're I do : 
When I begin to fpeak, the Lip* it moves; 
Streams down the Voice, as it would fay it loves. 
Yet when I would embrace, it will not flay: ) Stoops down to 
Loll e'r 'tis held ; when ncareft, far away. ) embrace, 
Ah f fair, yetfalfe; ah! Being form'd to cheat, 

By feeming kindnefs, mixt with deep deceipt. 

Enter Adam. 

Adam. O Virgin, Heav'n-bcgot, and born of Man, 
Thou faircft of tJipgrcat Creator's Works; 
Thee, Godefs, thec th' Eternal did ordain 
His fofter Subftitute on Earth to reign : 
And wherefoe'r thy happy foot-ilcps tread, 
Nature in Triumph after dice is led: 
Angels, with plcalure, view thy matchlefs -Grace, 
And love their Maker's Image in thy Face. 

Eve. O ! only like my felt, ( for nothing here 
So graceful, fo majeftick docs appear :) 
Art thou the Form my longing Eyes did fee, 
Loos' J from thy Fountain, and come out to me ? 
Yet, fure thou art not; nor thy Face, the fame ; 
Nor thy Limbs moulded in fo foft a Frame : 
Thou look'ft more fternly, doll more ftrongly move; 
And more of awe thou bear'ft, and lefs of Love. 
Yet plcas'd I hear thee, and above the reft; 
J, next my felf admire, and love thec beft. 

Adam. Made to command, thus freely I obc } , 
And at thy Feet the whole Creation lay. 
Pity that Love thy Beauty docs beget : 
What more I lhall defire, I know not yet. 
Firft let us lock'd in clofe embraces be ; 
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*irit let us iock a m «.iu«- "•««- — / lfn . r i 1( . e 

Thence I, perhaps, may teach "iy felf and thee 
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E Somewhat forbids me, wW. I «n«t name j 

Tn match'd, and thou alone art kit tor me. 
If not to love, we both were made in vam : 
Imvncwl ipire would ref.gn again, 

An] change, with m> dumb ila my nob er Mind;. 
Who void of Re on, more ol plealure find. 
Metlunks, for mc they beg; each, filently, 
Demand;, thy (J race, and lcems to watch thine Lye.. 

E I well fore-! ■. , when c'r thy fuit I grant,. 
That I my much-lov'd S weraignt) Jliall want : 
Or like Di felt", foi other may be vide; 
And her new Beauty may thy Hear: ini ade.. 

Ad . Could Heav'n tome greater Mailer-piece dcvife, . 

Set out with all the Glories of the Skies : 
Tliat Beau yet m vain he Jhould decree, 
1 defs he made another Heart tor inc. 
Eve, With how much cafe I, whom I love, believe 

• 1 i * It" 




f 



riving my (elf, my want of worth I gci< x 
Here, my inviolably Faith I plight, 
So, thou be } Defence, I, thy delight. . 



\Rxeunt^ he 
j leading her. 



Act. III. Scene 1. Paradifei 

Lucifvr. T^ 1 Air pja< yet what is to H \v here h 

r Sate next, fo almoft equal l\l the moll High; 
Iwoubted, meuiuring both, whb was more ftrong ; 
I lien, Wing to forget time face fo Ions, 
Scarce thought I was created am d e 
V; l '-^rc , inniw Uioughts ftiliihot me higlie. 

'mount .ihnxr.U,. r...^. I 1 r _< , o ■ 



kind 
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<V5) V'. 

He bounteouAy beftowM unenvy'd good 
On me ; in arbitrary Grace I flood : 
T'acknowledge this, was all lie did exaft; 
Small Tribute, where the Will to pay was aft. 
I mourn it now, unable to repent, 
As he, who knows my hatred to relent, *^^^H 
Jealous of Pow'r once queftion'd ; Hope, farewell ; 
And with Hope, Fear ; no Depth below my Hell 
Can be prepar'd : then, 111, be thou my Good ; 
And valt Deftruftion, be my Envy's tbod. 
Thus T, with Heav'n, divided Empire gain ; 
Seducing Man, I make his project vain. 
And in one hour, deftroy his fix: days pain. 
They come again ; I muft retire. 

Jfgter Adam and Lvc. 

e in perfeft BJiis, and fee, 

Deathlefs our fclves, our num'rous Progeny. W? 
Thou young and beauteous, my defiles to blefs 5 

I, Hill defiling what I llill poflels. 

Eve.H e'n/romwhenccLovcCourgreateft Blcffingcamc> 

Can give no more, but dill to be the fame. 

Thou lore of Pleasure may'ft with me partake; 

I, more of Pnde, becaufe thy Blifs I make. , 

Adm. W hen to my Arms thou broughtft thy Virgin Love, 
Fair Angels fung our' Bridal Hymn above: 
Th' Eternal nodding ihook the i 1 rmament, 
And confeious Nature gave her glad Content. 
Rofes unbid, and ev'ry Fragr it Floway ^ ; 
Hew from their (talks, to itrow ^NupU^ouer. 

And wreathing Aims did foft graces m 

A doubtful trembling feiz'd me firl J» ° r £ fonJ . 
Then, wilhes; and a warmth, un kjo™ 1 ? * 

What follow'd, was aU E" afi f *" d J"^ did dance, 
Immortal plcafures round m^wuiung t> es ^ 
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And fpcechlefi Joys 



fucha hand could do; 



( ^) 

in whofe fweet tumult toft, 

What, in bafc nuttc 

Or was his Virtue fpent, and he no more 

With Angels could iupply th cxhauitcd (tore 

Of which I fwept the Sky }- 

And wanting Subjects to his mighty Will, 
On this mean Work employ d his trifling skill. 

Eve. Bled in our felves, all pleafures elle abound i 
Without our care, behold th' unlabour'd Ground, 
Bounteous of Fruit, above our fliady Bowers 
The creeping fc/S'w/* thrufts her fragrant Flowers; 
The Myrtle, Orange, and rhc bhi/hing Rofe, 
With bending heaps fo nigh their blooms difclofe, 
Each fecms to fmell the flavor which the other blows : 
By thefc the Peach, theC/urj, and the Phte, 
And creeping 'twixt 'em all, the mant'ling Vine, 
Does round their trunks her purple clutters twine. 1^ 

A Jam. All thefc are ours, all Nature's excellence, 
Whofe tarte or fmell ean blefs the feafted Scnfe : 
One only Fruit, in the mid Garden plac'd, 
{ The Tree of Know ledge,) is deni'd our tafte ; 
(Our proof of Duty to our Maker's Will :) 

Of Duobedience, Death's the threatned ilk 
Eve. Death is fome harm, wlricl^though we know not 

Since threatned, we mud needs imagine great : 

And fure he merits it, who difobeys 

That one command > and one of fo much cafe. 

Lut'fcr Muft they then die, if they attempt to know 

He fees they would rebel, and keeps them low. 

Untlns foundation I their ruine lay 

Hope to know more (hall tempt to dilbb 





licllbytlus, and, fmce their ftrengrfi is fels 
Why ihoukl not equai muns givc \L feS 



■ 
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Adam C^ c >^y^a^Lovc,ourmorningstaskw 
Some labor ev n the cafiefl: life would choofe • 

Ours is not great ; the dangling boughs *o cro P> 
Whofe too luxuriant growth our Alleys flop 
And choak the paths : this our delight requires 
And Heav'n no more of daily work defires * 

Eve. With thee to live, is Paradife alone • 
Without the pleafure of thy fight, is none. * 
Hear fmall progrefs will be made this day ; 
So much our killes will our task delay. 

Lucifer. Why have not [, like thefc* a body too 

Form'd for the fame delights which they purfue ^ - 
I could (fo varioufly my paifions move) 

Enjoy, and blaft her in the ad: of Love. 
Unwillingly I hatefuchcx * nee: 
She wrong d me not ; but I r c th' offence 
Through her, on Heav'n, whofe Thunder took away 
My birth-right-skyes ! live happy whllft you may, 



eloie 






Exe 



tint. 




Exit. 



Adam*. 



Gabriel jWlthuricl Jefcend, carried on bright Clouds ; and 
flying croft each other, then light on the ground* 

Gabriel. Ithuriel, fince we two commiflion'd are 
From Heav'n the Guardians of this new-made pair, 
Each mind his Charge; for, fee, the Night draws on,. 
Andrifing Mifls purfucthefettingSun. 

Muriel. Blcft is our Lot to ferve ; our task we know s 
To watch, leaft any, from th 5 Abyfs below 
Broke loofe, difturb their fleep with Dreams; or worfe* 
Aflault their Beings with fuperior Force. 

Uriel flies down from the Sun* 

Vriel. Gabriel, if now the watch be fet, prepare 
With ftrifteft guard to /how thy utmoft care. 
This Morning came a Spirit, fairhefeem'd, 
Whom, by his Face, I lome young Cherub deem d ; 
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With &ews ot Zca 1 to P^ fcrv , d his flight, 
j3 Ut I, with wwchtfl - E>es <g^ 

And fan- him on >; '^ h e lay'd aftde 
•Tliere, as hftlmdx ™J^unYd his Pride: 

Cahrid. If any Spirit comet' invade, or fcout 
From Hell, what earthy Fence can keep him out . 
But reft fecure ot this, lie fhall be found, 
And taken, or profcril/d this happy Ground. 

AWid! Thou to theEaft, I wdtward walk the round, 

. ..,:... i :.ia f7iri\ viiw'n vour Dclmn 




y 



v-o---:-. . - 

Charge requires you, and mc nunc. 

Uriel flies forwards out of fight : 
7fa *n* /Jwge/j exeunt fever a 11 



A flight-piece ofafeafint Bower: Adam and Eve ajlecp in it. 

Enter Lucifer. 

Lucifer, So, now they lye, fecure in Love, and fteep 
Their iatcd Senfes in full "draughts of deep. 
By what furc means can I their Blifs Invade ? 

By Violence? No; for they're Immortal made. 
Their Reafon fleeps ; but Mimic Fancie wakes ; 
Supply's her parts, and wild Idea's takes 
From words and things ill forted, andmif-joyn'd; 
1 ht Archie of thought, and Chaos of the Mind : 



* --*. 



r v 

Hence Dreams contus'd and various may arife t 
Thefe will I fet before the Woman Eyes ; 
The weaker ihe, and made my eafier p^y • 
Vain Shows and Pomp the foftcr Sex betray. 
M Lucifci 7rs down by Eve, anS 

Jeems to iv'rfp in her ear. 

A Vifion, where a Tree rifes loaden with Fruit ; four Spirit* 
rife with tt y and draw a Canopy out of the Tree; other Spirits 
dance about the Tree m deform 'djhapes \ after the Dance an An 
gel enters with a Worn an , habited like Eve. 

Angel, finging: 

Look up, look up ; and fee 

What Heav'n prepares for thee ; 

Lookup, and this fair Fruit behol I, 

Ruddy it fmiles, and rich with (breaks of Gold, 

The loaden Branches downward bend, 
Willing they iloop, and th\ fair hand attend. 
Fair Mother f Mankind, make hail e, 
And biefcj and blefs th) units w ith the taftc, 
W n. No: 'tis foioidden, I 

In tailing it ihail die. 

Anqel Say who inioyn'd this harih Commands 
Woman* 'TwasHeav^ and who can Hea Yi\vith(tand< 

Angel. Why was it made fo fair why plac'd in fight? 
Heav'n is too good to envy Man s delight. 
See, we before thy Face will try, 
What thoufo fatfftj and will not die. 

35 fas the Fruit, a»d gives t ; 

ti pyrin who &»<'*, dry inmerh,te!y 
put off Pi it deform d /hpes, <*»* ap- 
pear Angels. 

A WW, Behol, tt *&f <»*££**? 
HotflorS in Beauty, Jiow b, ight they appeal ! 
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&«*&■ deform'd they are Deities made, 

Till equal in honour they nfe 
Withhim who commands mthe Skies : 
Thenuftcuhhoutfeac, and be happy and wife. 

lSi». Ah ! now 1 behove ; fuch a pleafure I find 
As enlightens my Eyes, and enlivens my Mind. 

n B f [The Spirits who are turn d Angels^fly up 

when they have tafled. 

I only repent 

I delerr'd my content. 

Angel. Now wifer Experience has taught you to prove 

What a folly it is, 

Out of Fear to Ihun Blifs. mm 
To the Joy that's forbidden we eagerly move; 
Jt inhances the price, and increafes the Love, jjj* 
Chorus of both: To the Joy, &c. 

Two Angels defied; they take the Woman each by the hand, 
and fly up with her out of fight. The Angel who fung, and the 
Spirits who held the Canopy ^ at the fame in ft ant fink down with 
the Tree. 1 

£///?/• Gabriel Wlthuriel to Lucifer who remains. 
Gabriel. What art thou? fpeak thy Name, and thy Intent. 

Why here alone 2 and on what Errand fent ?j 
Not from above ? No, thy wan looks betray 
Diminiflui Light, and Eyes unus'd to day. 

Lucifer. Not to know me, argues thy felf unknown : 

Time was, when ihimng next th' Imperial Throne, 
1 late ! n awlul State ; while fuch as thou 
Did, in th' ignoble crow'd, at diftance bow. 

AndloiT Tl c- *! ^ Vain SpirMiy glories are the fame ? 

ThL L U0W ? b >* th y un gmtcful Pride ; 
That (hows me what thy faded looks did hide. 

Traytor 



( 

\ 



O 




Traytor to him who made, and fet thee high ; 
And fool, that pow'r which torn i i thee to defie. 

Lucifer. Go, Slaves, return, and lawn in Heav'n again : 
Seek thanks from him w hofe quarrel you maintain. 
Vile Wretches! of your Servitude to boafl 
You bafely keep the place I bravely loft. 

Ithuriel. Freedom is choice of what we will and do : 
Then blame not Servants who are freely fo. 
'Tis bafe not to acknowledge what we owe. 

Lucifer. Thanks, h6w er'e due, proclaim fubje&ion 
I fought for Pow'r to quit th'upbraided debt. 
Who er'e experts our thanks, himfclf repay es; 
And feeras but little, who can want our Praife. 

Gabriel. What in us Duty, fliows not Want in him : 

Bleft in himfeif alone . 

To whom no Praife wc, by good Deeds, can add ; 
Nor can his Glory fuller horn our bad. 
Made lor his ufe ; yet he has form'd us fo, IP 

xai* unrAnArnin'H. what he commands us do. 






Ou lucftionthouevad'ftj how didft thou dare 
To break Hell bounds, and near this humane pair 

Innichtly ambuih lye? 

Lucifer. Lives there who would not feek to force 

From pain, to cafe 5 from Darknefs to &W. 
Should I, Who found the means to (cape not dare 

To ehange my fulphu'rous finoak, tor upper Air . 

When I, % fight, Vuftaind your Thundere , 
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Think'ft thou thofe wounds were hgh JftwW 



I not feet 






The clemency of fome more temp «£ <&»f 
~ > purse my gloom; and by the Sun k mi a, 
ifS &, and bleach me in jdgjmd 
Gabriel. If pain to Ihun be all th) Wfln » u ^ 



fame 



Lirfc Ihould ft* 



Is 
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behind 



than 



ought, 



And fSrnac to his Gates from Middle Air. . 

AtaSFftoU to believe thou any part canil gam 
Fro' iuLocould-ftnotthyfirftgroundmamain. 

Zhne. But whether that def.gr. or one as vain, 
T' attempt the Lives of thefe, firft drew thee here j 
Avoid the place ; and never more appear 
Upon this HalteWd Earth, elfc prove our might. 

£«a^. Not that I fear, do I decline the right: 
You I difdain ; let me with him contend 
On whom your limitary Power's depend. 
More honour from the Sender than the fentr; 
Till thcn,# have accomplilh'd my Intent; 
And Icnefli ice, which but augments my pain, 
Gazing to wilk, j et hopclefs to obtain. 



[Exit. 



\Tfiey following hint. 



Adt IV. Scene i . Paradife.. 



Adam and Eve. 



Al 



am 



STrange w as your Dream, ,-ind full of fad portent ; 
Avert it, Hcav'n, ( if lt h om Heav'n w ere fent : 



Let on thy Foes the due prefaces fall- 

To us be good and caf.e, when we calt 



) 



Eve. 
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Eve. Behold, from iar a breaking Cloufl appears 
Which, in it, many winged Wariours bears. * 

Their Glory (hoots upon my aking Senfe ; 
Thou, ftronger, may'ft endure the floud of Light; 
And while in ihades I chear my fainting Sights 
Encounter the defcending Excellence. 



Exit, 



The Cloud defends with fix Angels in it ; and when it''s near 
the ground, breaks $ and on rach fide, difeovers fix more : they 

de^ f out of the Cloud. Raphael and Gabriel difcourje with 
Adam, the reft ft and at di fiance. 

Raphael. Firfl of Mankind, that we from Heav'n arc fent, 
Is from Heav'n's care thy Ruine to prevent. 
Th'Apoftatc Am 1 has," by Night, been here, 
\nd whifper'd through thy flceping Confdrt's Ear 
Deluftvc Dreams ; thus v. irn'd by us, beware ; 
And guide her Frailty by thy timely Care. 

Gabriel. Thefe,as thy Guards from outward harms,are fent: 
Ills from within, thy Rcafon muft prevent: 

Adam. Natives of Hcav'n, who, in companion deign 
To want that place, where Joycs immortal reign, 
In care of me ; what prail can I pay, 
Defended in Obedience ; taught t'obcy ? 

Raphael. Praifc him alone who, God-like, form d thee face. 
With Will unbounded, as a Deity,- 
Who save thee Rcafon, as thy Aid, to chute 
Apparent Good, and Ev i 1 to rctufc. 
Obedience is that Good ; This Heav n exacts, 

Which Man wants pow'r to do : owft then « g 



I Know not iiuw i**»* --- , 

What equals Man to his Creaks liar,. 
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. n ' i V e his boundlefs Pow r away ; 

But boundlefe Libert) wn takc . 

So Orbs, from the ^ ^ d0 ' ns make . 

Vet each their m^, c acaaiA on ce have given us liberty ; 

Adam. " rant ,"i nn * bv firm Decree, 

All other Agents did n«tattc ^ 

t uin'tr Afrent?- where is hecdom then ? 
KKS5kdK< ain which Unuts Men. 
To act what is unchangeably forecai I. 
Since the firft caufc g s Motion to the laft 
/l fl */ /. Heav'nbj-fore-knowingwhatwiliiurel) be, 

Does only, firft, E(Te<5h in Cautcs kc ; 
And finds, but docs not make neceffityj. » 

Creation, is of Pow'r and Will th c Rett, 
Fore-knowledge only of his Intellect ; 
His Prcfcicnce make's not, but fuppofes things ; 
Infers ncceflity to be ; not brings. 
Thus thou art not conftrain'd to Good or 111 : 
Caufes which work thT Heft, force not the Will. . 
Adam. The Force unfeen, anddifl ulconfets; 

But the long Chain makes not the Bondage lets. 

Ev'n Man himfelf ma)- to himfelf feem free, 

And think that Choice which is Neceffity. 

Gabriel And who but Mar. (1 .1 judge of Man's free State ? 
Adam. I find that-I can chuie to love, 01; hate ; 

Obey, ordubbe\ • do good, o.ili: 

Yet fuch a Choice is but Confent,- not Will 
, t c*q but chufe \ '■ lias fir-lb f.ghel, 

1 bcioie that Choice, myWilLcoo lU 

Gabriel 
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Gabriel Such impious Fancies, where they entrance sain; 
Make Meav'n, all pure, thy crmrato preordain. ' 

Adam. Far, far from me be banifh'd i :h a thought : 
I argue only to be better taught. 
Can there be Freedom, when what now teems free 
Was founded on fomc firft neceility ? 
For what ere Caufe can move the Will t cleft, 
Muft be fufficient to produce th'Eflcft : 
And what's fufficient mult etleftualbe: 
Then how isMan, thus fore'd, by Caufes free J 

Rttp! !. Sufficient Caufes only work th'Efleci. 
When nccelfary Agents they refpeft. 
Such is not Man , who, though the Caufe fuffice, 
Yet often he his free AlTcnt denies. 

Adam. What caufes not, is not fufficient ftill 
Gabriel. Sufficient in it fdfj not in thy Will. 
Raphael. When we fee Caufes joyn'd t'Efiefts at lafl, 
The Cl'iain but lhows neceffity that's paft. 
That what's done, is : ( ridiculous prool ol Fate ! } 
Tell me wluch part it docs ncceffitate ? 
I'll chufc the other, there 111 link liEffi 
O Chain which Fools, to catch themfelvcs projeft I 

Adam Thoughno conftrainr from Hcav'n or Caufes be ; , 
Hcav'n may prevent that ill he docs fore-fee : 
A S not oreventine, though he does not caufc, 
Helms £ win hS ManThould break hisLaws 
H< £K Hcav'n may permit, &*£***?* 

To him whole fins it fell $ *%£>&& 
And good compel d, <^J°™£ a fl0t rfj tft: 
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When lie s more ao ;nQre than m 

Tw oulJ mow u* t, mc f 

SL h im g and yet sports not m c. ^^ 

£w Behold,my Heart's dear Lord, how high die Sun 
Ts mounted, vet our labour not begun, 
Tte Ground,' unbid, giv« more than we ran ask; 
But Work is pieafitfe when we cmlfe our task.- 

ture not bounteous now, but la- h grows; 
Our paths with fWrs flic prodigal!; -flrows; 
With pain we lift up our intangk teet, 
While etofs our Walks the (hooting Branches meet. 

Adam. Well has thy careadvis'cl; 'tis fit we haft; 
"Natur's too kii , and follows us too f aft ; 

Leaves us no room her Treasures to pofleii, 
But mocks our Induftry with her excefs ; 
And wildly wanton wears by night away 
The fign of all our labours done by day. 

Eve. Since, then, the work's fo' great, the hands fo few, 
This day let each a feveral task pur'lue. 
By thee, my Hands to labour w i II not move,* 
But round thy neck employ themfelves in Love. 
When thou would'ft work, one tend' uch, one fmile 
(How can I hold?) will all thy task beguile. 
Adam. So hard we are not to our labour tv'd 
That fmilcb, and foft endearments arc den\ 'd 
Smiles, not llow'd to Beads, from Reafon move, 
And are the priviledge of Humane Love : 

*ri£f V f T, c r times ' tach others] es we meet, 

Thofe httk Vacancies from toil are fweet 

u^nce grant, I could permit. 




Eve. 
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Eve. What reafon makes my fmail requeft unfit? 

Adam. The iaifn Archangei,^nvious of our flai 
Purfues our Beings withlmmor ( Hare A 
And hopelefs to prevail by open force, 
Seeks hid advantage to betray us worfe 
Which, when afunder, will not prove fo hard; 
For both together are each others guard. 

Eve. Since he, by Force, is hopelefs to prevail 2 
He can by fraud alone our Minds aflail : 
And to believe his wiles my Truth can move, 
Is to misdoubt my Reafon or my Love. 

1 Adam. Call it my Care, and not miftruft of thee 
Yet thou art weak, and full of Art is he; 
Life how could he that Hod feduce to Sin, 
Whofc fall has left the Heav nl; \ationthin? 

Eve. igfanthimarm'dwitliSijbtifty, and Hate; 
But why ihould we fufpedt our happy ftate^? 
Is our Perfe&ion of fo trail a make, 
As evVy plot can undermine or ihake :. 
Think better both of Heav'n, thy felf, and me : 
Who aiwa) s fears, at eafe can never be. 
Poor Hate of Biifs, where fp much care is fliowiy 
As not to dare to truft our felves alone ! 

Aim. Such isourfbrte, as not exempt from fall.} 
Yet firm, if Reafon to our aid we call: 
And that, in both, is ftronger than in one/ . 
I would not ; V would'ft Thou, then, be alone i 

■caufe thus warnYi, 1 know my felt fecure 5 



Eve. B< lirfe 



8, 



And Ions ^ lirtlc Trial t0 endur 

T'approvc my Faith ; thy needlefs Fears remove y 

Gain thy Eftcem, rid fo deferve thy Love, 
if all this Ihake not thy obc itc Will, 
Know that, n prefent, I am ablent Hill: 
And then what pleafure hoo'ft t hou in m; ca 
Whenrm conftrairfd, anck W^My. 

Adam. Conftraint does til m hLove and Beauty lute 

I would perl ade, but not I abfolute. 
Better.be much remifsthan too fevere ; _ 
If pk d in abfence, tjiou wilt M be here . 
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And 



oceed, 
liy nee< 




this I find 






[Embracing him 



Our Foe's.. fSoud* MjWr | ™»""" £,;,. 

Or double, hi- Whojour , Wj e ca „ thcl , be, 



rful She 



Lov 



Rcafon it felf turns V oily when She gate . 
And aw"d bv her whom it was made to u a> , 

^ . ,/n„,.,Y and doCS its OWU t IV- 



e's pow'r had'ft try'd, 




Exit. 
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Life; 



,f the Garde* represented when jour Ri- 

gbtfule of the Scene, upheld the Tree of 



on 



ft, the Tree of 



Enter Lucifer. 



ifthis 
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Th'Immortal Fruits and FloVrs at my return 

Should hang their withered Heads ; tor lure my Brcatii 

Is now more] nous, and has grathcr'd Death 

Enough, to blail the whole Creations Frame : 

Swolnwith Defpite, with Sorrow, and with Shame. 

Thrice have I beat the Wing, and rid with Night 

About the World, behind the Globe of Light, 

To fluin the Watch of Heav'n ; fiich care I ufe : 

(What pains would Malice, rais'd like mine, refufe? 

Not the mod abjeft form of Brutes to take. ) 

Hid in the fpiry \ r olumes of the Snake, 

I lurk'd within the Covert of a Brake ; 

Not yet defcry'd. But, lee, the Woman here 

Alone ! beyond my hopes ! no Guasdian near. 




Good 



2? ) 

Good Omen that : I muft retire unfeen, 
And, with my borrow^ fhape, theWc 



[Retires. 



Enter Eve. 



Eve. Thus far, at leaft, with leave ; nor can it be 
A Sin to look on this Celeftial Tree : 
I would not more ; to touch, a Crime may prove : 
Touching is a remoter tafte in Love. 
Death may be there, or poyfon in the Smell* 
Qf Death in any thing fo fair can dwell : ) 
But Heav'n forbids : I could be fatisfy'd, 
Were every Tree but this, but this deny'd. 

A Serpent enters on the St age y and makes direttly to the Tree 
of Knowledge , on which winding fj/mfe/f 9 be plucks an Apple; 

then defcends y and carries it away. 

Strange fight ! did then our Great Creator grant 

That Priviledge, which we their Mailers want, s 

To thefe infenours Beings ? or was it chance ? 

And was he bleft with bolder ignorance ? 

I faw his curling Crcft the Trunk infold : i 

The ruddy Fruit, diftinguifh'd ore with Gold, 

And fmiling in its Native Wealth, was torn 

From the rich Bough, and then in Triumph born : 

The vent'rous Viftor march'd unpunilh'd hence, 

And feem'd to boaft his fortunate offence. 

To her Lucifer in a humane fhape. 

Lucifer. Hail, Soveraign of this Orb ! form'd to po/Te 
The World, and, with one look, all Nature bids. 
Nature is thine; Thou, Emprefs, doft bellow 
On Fruits, to bloflbm ; and on Flowers, to blow. 
They happy, yet infenfible to boait 
Their BliFs : more happy they who know thee molt. 
Then happieft I, to humane Reatan rais d, 
And Voice, with whofe firft accents thou ai t pi ais 4 
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Eve 



Lord 



form 



5 found. 

m Earth, 




Art thou fomc other A^ mm> 

HisRuiklcdfpircstoclimbonyon Eur Tree? W 

Roforc this happy minute I was lie. . . 

y Thou ipeak'ftol wonders: make thy ftory plain. 
Luafer Not wiihing then, and thoughtlefs to obtaw 
So great a Bid but, led by fenfe ot Good, 
In-born to all, I fought my needful tood: 
Then, on that H nlyTreemy Sight I call; 
The colour urg d my Eye, the (cent my tait 
Not to detain thee long j I took, did eat: 
Scarce had my Talate touch'd th'Immortal Meat, 
But on a hidden, turn d to what T am, 
God-like, and, next to thee, I fair became : 
Thought, fpake, andrealbnd; and, by llcafon found 
Thee, Nature's Queen, with all her Graces crovvn'd, 

Evt Happy thy lot ; but far unlike is mine : 
Forbid to cat, not daring to repine. 

is Heav v n s command ; and ihould we difobey, 
What rais'd dr. Being, ours mull take away. 

Lucifer. Sure you miftake the Precept, or the Tree: 
Heav'n cannot envious of his Bleliings be. 
Some chance-born plant he might forbid your ufe, 
As wild, or guilty of a deadly Juice : 
Not this, whofc colour, fcent Divine, aridtaft, 

Proclaim the thoughtful Maker not in hall. 

Eve 



( 
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And dread a Pow'r feverc, aiu^bfolute. 

Lucifer. Severe, indeed ; v'nto Injufticehard, 
If Death, for knowing more, be your reward: 
Knowledg of Good, is good; and therefore fit; 
.And to know III, is good ; for fhunning it. 

Eve. What, but our Good, could he defign in this, 
Who gave us all, and plac'd in perfeft Blifs I 

Lucifer. Excufe my zeal, fairSoveraign,inyoucai 

Which dares to tax his arbitrary Laws. 

'Tis all his aim to keep you blindly low, 

That ferviie Fear from Ignorance may flow : 

We fcorn to worfliip whom too well we knovy. 

He knows that eating you ihall God-Uke be; 

As wife, as fit to be ador'd as he. 

For his own Inr'rcft he this Uw has giv'n 

Such Beauty may raife Factions in his Heav n. 

By awing you, he does poffeflion keep, 

And is too wifc to hazard partnerfliip. 

Eve Alas' who dares difputc with him that Right? 

The Power which form'dusmufl be infinite. 

Lucifer. Who told you how your form was firft defigi 
The Sun and Earth produce of every kind ; 
Gnffi, Flow'rs, and Fruits: nay, living Creatures too : 
52 Mould was bafe ; 'twas more refin d in you : 
Where Vital heat in purer Organs wrought, 
Product a nobler kind rais'd up to thought , 
And that perhaps, might ^eg^pgtev 

But grant him firft, J et mil iyw » o. 

I rafted vet I live: nay, mor ^ Mv ^f° 

Nor fear this petty tault his ^ Jho prai f e , 
Heav'n rather will your dauntlelsVut P 
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That fought, tlirough threatened Death, immortal Good 

Gods are immortal only by their food. 




Tafte, and remove . 

What difference does 'twixt them and you remain : 

As I gain'd Reafon, you ihall God-head gain. 

Eve ajide. He cats, and lives, in Know 
Was Death invented then for us alone ? 
Is intellectual food to Man denyd, 
Which Brutes have, with fo much advantage, try d ? 
Nor only try'd themfelvcs, but frankly, more, < 

To me have offer 1 d their unenvi'd ftorc. 

Lucifer. Be bold, and all your noedlcfs doubts remove : 
View well this Tree, (the Queen of all the Grove) 
How vafte her bole, how wide her arms are foread, 
How high above the reft ihe fhoots her Head, 
Plac'd in the mid'ft : would Heavn his Works difgrace, 
By planting Povfon in the happicit place I w 

Hake; you loie time and God-head by delay. 

P lucking the Fruit. 

Eve looking alout her. 'Tis done ; I'll venture all,and ilifobey. 
Perhaps, far hid in Hcav'n, hedoesnot fpy; 
And none of all his Hymning Guards are nigh. 
To my dear Lord the lovely Fruit I'll bear ; 
He, to partake mv Blifs, my Crime lhall ihare. [Exit hajiily, 
Lucifer. She fie w,andt hank' d me not, for hafte : 'twas li d 
With no return fuch Counfel to reward. 
My Work is done, or much the greater part ; 
She's now the tempter, to enihare his Heart. 
He, whofe firm Faith no reafon could remove, 
Will melt before that foft Seducer, Love. [Exit. 



Eve. 



M 



Aft. V. Scene 1 . Paradije. 

Eve, with a Bough in her Hand. 

Ethinks I tread more lightly on the ground ; 
My nimble feet from unhurt Fiow'rs rebound: 

I walk. 



C 33 ) 
I walk m Air, and Icorn thisEarthly Seat • 
Heav'nis my Palace, this my bale Retreat 
Take me not Heav'n, too foon ; 'twill be unkind 
To leave the Partner of my Bed behind 
I love the Wretch: But flay, ihall I afford 
Him part ? already he's too much my Lord 
'Tis in my pow'r to be a Soveraign now ; 
And, knowing more, to make his Manhood bow 
Empire is.fw.eet ; but how if Heavn has fpy'd > 
If I ihould die, and he above provide 
Some other Eve, and place her in my Head ? 
Shall ihe poflefs his Love, when I am dead ? 
No; he mail eat, and die with me, or live";. 
Our equal Crimes ihall equal Fortune give. 

Enter Adam. 

Adam. What joy, without your fight, hath Earth in ft or<? 
While you were abfent, Eden was no more. 
Winds murmur'd through the Leaves, your long delay ; 
And Fountains, or'e their pebles, chid your flay. 
But with your prefence cheer'd, they ceafe to mourn, 
And Walks wear fre/her Green at your return. . 

Eve. Henceforth you never ihall have caufe to chide - } . 
No future abfencc ihall our Joyes divide: 
TTwas a fhort Death, my Love, ne'r try'd before, 
And therefore flrangc ; but yet the caufe was more. 

Adam. My trembling Heart forbodes fome ill : I fear 
To ask that caufe which I defire to hear* 
What means that lovely Fruit ? what means ("alas ! } 
That Blood, which fluihes guilty in your Face ? 
Speak — do not — yet, at laft, I muft be told. 

Eve. Have courage then ? ; 'tis manly to be bold. 
This Fruit — why doft thou /hake ? no Death is nigh : . 
'Tis what I tailed firil ; yet do not die. 

Adam. 1$ it ( I dare not ask it all at firf 
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Doubt is fome ea 
Say, "Tisnot. 
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ecd'ft to fear : 



ly firft t 

ftbkifh 



r ,„ Tis Rot what Wg* 

Eve. " x . . , j f riu t appear ? 

What danger doc > ^' J d ftU1 & n fo, 
We have been cozen J, ana na 

Had I not ventur d boli 

Yet, not I firA ; I alm< 

The Serpent eatiftf «fc«" -" "j 7. /" f ^ 

The Serpent «"$!^&^ to F fi Brute. 
GaV , e /: C otritt of a! Creatures, lad and beft 

Of all thy Nativ#«lor« ! *al n ! dceaj a . 
rpitv fo are a F. M fe had was made) 
Nov caufc of thy own ruine ; an J with thine, 
Xh "ho can live without thec ! ) caufc of mine. 
°L. Rcferv-e thy pity tUl I want. t more: 

I know my fdf much happier thanbetorei 
More wife, more oetfeflt rtlwifliw*, 

Were I but furc, A » of pkaftng thee. 

AJaTr^c (ho, n how much you my content def.gn : 

Yet ah I would Hcav'hs difpkrfure pafs ike nunc. 
Muft 1 without u, then, m wild Wood uvell ? 
Think, and but' think of what I 1 d to \ U, 
Condcmn'd to live with Subj r mute ; 

A falvasc Prince, unplcasd, thotTgh abfolutc. 

Eve. Plcafc then your If, with me, and freely taltc, 

Left I, without you', fliould to Godhead hade: 

Left difl'ring in degree, you claim too late 

Unequal Love, when 'tis deny'd by fate. 

Adam. Cheat not your fclf with dreams < Deity ; 
Too well, but yet too late, your Crime I fee : 
Nor think the Fruit your Knowledge docs improve; 
But you have Beauty ft ill, and I have Love. 
Not cozen'd, I with choice my Life rcfign : 
Imprudence was your fault, but Love \ is mine. 

[Takes the Fruit, and eats it. 
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(cxprell 
I envy 
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I envy thee that Lot 5 and, could it be, 
Would venture fomething mere han Death for thee. 
Not that I fear that Death th'event c^q. j>rove ; 
W'are both Immortal, while fo well we love. 

Adam. What e're (hall be the event, the jL^ot is ca: 
Where appetites are giv'n, what Sin to taftc 
Or if a Sin, 'tis but by Precept fuch : 
Th'offence fo fmall, the punithment's too much, 
To feek fo foon his new made World's decay : 

Nor we, nor that, were falhion'd for a Day. 
Eve. Give to the Winds thy fear of Death, or ill; 

And think us made but for each others Will. 

Adam. I will, at leaft, defer that anxious though 

And Death, by fear, ilia 1 1 not be higher brought: 

If he will come, let us to jo) s make haft ; 

Then let him feize us when ourpleafure's pad. 

Well take up all before; and Death ftiail find 

We have drain'd Life, and left a void behind. 

Enter Lucifer. 



\Examf> 



Lucifer. 'Tis done, 
Sick Nature, at that inftant, trembled round; 
And Mother Earth Agh'd as (herelt the^wouml 
Of how lhort durance was this new-made llatc 
How far more mighty than Heav is Love, Hell, hat 
His projeft ruin'd, and Ins King of clay : 

Hcav n let him rule, which fay us \ m he got, 
I'm pleas'd to have obtain d the iecc md^ot 

ThisEarth is mine; ^ Lo ^^X 
Annexing to my Crown his conquei d Ha U. 

Loos'd from the Lakes, ^Y^^^S^ 

And, o're the darkned Air '^^g^S^ 
Contagious damps, fm^M ggfc 
And force him to his inmoft Hca\ o 
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A Clap of 'Thunder is he at 

n dive below bis wrath, into f£*g* [s ,„ ks down . 

And waftc that Empire which I cannot Keep. i 

Raphael and Gabriel dejeend. 

Raphael. As much of grief as happinefs admits 
In Hcav'n, on each Cclcitial Forehead fits . ^ 
Kindnefs for Man, and pity for his Fate 

May mix with BUfs, and yet not violate 
Their Heavnly Harps a lower ftraui began ; 
And in foft Mufick mourn d the faU of Man. 

Gabncl. I few th'Angclick Guards from Earth afcend, 

CGricv'd they muft now no longer Man attend : ) 

Vlic Beams about their Temples dim y fconc j 

One would have thought the Crime had been their w n. 

Th'Etherial People flock'd for news in halt, 

Whom they, with down-call looks, and fcarcefelutingpaft: 

While each did, in his penfivc Breaft, prepare 

A fad Account of their iuccefslefs care. 



9 

mild 



evcre, 
(their doom) 



In penitence forc-feen, leaves Mercy room. 

Gabrie /.That Meffage is thy Charge ; mine leads mc hence ; 
Plac'd at the Garden's Gate, for its defence ; 
Left Man, returning, the bleft place pollute, 
And fcapc from Death, by Life's Immortal Fruit. 

Another Clap of Thunder* [Exeunt fever ally. 

Enter Adam and Eve, affrighted. 

Adam. In what dark Cavern (hall I hide my Head 7 
Where feek retreat, now Innocence is fled ? 
Safe in that Guard, 1 durii ev'n Hell defy ; 
Without it, tremble now, when Hcav'n is nigh. 
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Eve. What fhall wc do ? or where direfl: our flight ? 
Eaftward a* tor as I could <gy^^* 
From op'ning Heavens, If^^^ 




From op" rang ncu vena, » «*w ^^'iiding Light. 
Its glittYing through the Trees I Hill-behold ; 
The Cedar tops feem all to burn with Gold. 

Adam. Some fliapc Divine, whofc Beams I cannot bear! 
Would I were hid where Light could not appear. 
Deep into fome thick covert would I run, 
Impenetrable to the Stars, or Sun: 
And tene'd from Day, by Night's eternal Skrccn j 
Unknown to Hcav'n, and to my fclfunfeen. 

Eve In vain : what hope to ihun Ins piercing Sight, 
Who, from dark Chaos, llroke the (parks of Light ? 

Adam. Thcfc mould have been your thoughts when parting 
Youtruftedtoyourguidelels Innocence. (nence, 

see now th'cffefls ot your own wilrai muid: 
Guilt walks before us ; Death purities behind- 
So fetal 'twas to feek temptations out : 
Moll Confidence has ftill moft caufe to doubt. 

Eve Such might have been thy hap, alone artuild j 
Andfo, together, might we both .have tailcL 
Curs'd Valfalage of all my luturc kind : 

Firft idolize!, till Lov.s hot fire be o re 

Then flaves to thofc who courted i tore. 

Ad L 1 counfcll'd you ftayjyour PiKle refes d 
Byyourownla s Will you and ■ c»U 

Eve Have you that -pnv iledj onhr* le, 

S - S3 S S 

Anrl Sovcraiiin-liKC, m> ncauiu"* 
^ounlfhvas no. ^J°W$* ' 

,. ,l„,y thcCurl. « Kh * i, J ,„,b', »,, 

And now tistaxu,. v - 
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Eve You have, your felt; your lundnefs ove 
He ceafes to oblidge who can upbraid. 
H ISL. On Womens Virtue who toomuch rely, 
To boundlefs Will give boundlefs Liberty. 
Reftraint you will not brook ; but think it hard 
Your PrucWe is not trufted as your Guard : 
And,toyourfelvxsfolett, itillcniuts 
You firft our weak indulgence will accufe. 

Oil be that Hour — —77— . . 3 

When, fated with my finglc Happinefs, 

I chofe a Partner to controle my Bhts ; 

Who wants that Reafon which her Will ihould fway, 

And knows but juft enough to difobcy. 

Eve. Better with Brutes my humble Lot had gone ; 
Of Reafon void, accountable for none : " 

Th'unhappicft of Creation is a Wile, g* 
tf adc low eft, in the higheft rank of Lite 1 
Her fellow's Have ; to kno , and not to chufe : 
Curft with that Reafon flic mud never ufe. 

A Jam. Add, that ihe's proud, iantaftick, apt to change; 
Reftlefs at home, and ever prone to range : 
With lhows delighted, and fo vain is (he, 
She 11 meet the Devil, rather than not fee. 
Our wife Creator, for his Quires Divine, 

Peopled his Heav'n with Souls all Mafculine. 
Ah ! why mud Man from Woman take his Birth ? 
Why was this Sin of Nature made on Earth ? 
This fair Deleft, this helplefs Aid call'd Wife ; 
The bending Crutch of a decrepit Life. 
Pofterity no pairs from you fliall find, 
But fuch, as by Miftake of Love are joyn'd : 
The worthieft Men their willies ne'r fliall gain ; 
But fee the Slaves they fcorn, their Loves obtain. 
Blind Appetite ihall your wild Fancies rule ; 
t alfe to defert, aad faithful to a Fool. 

[Turns in anger from her, an J is going off. 

Eve kneeling. Unkind ! wilt thou forfake me in diilrefs, 

For that which now is pall me to redrefs ? 

1 have 
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I have mifdone ; and I endure fmart : 
Loth to acknowledg ,• but more loth to part. * 
The blame be mine : you warn'd, and I refus'd : 
What would you more ? I have my feJf accusU 
Was plighted Faith fo weakly feal'd above, 
That, tor one Error, I muft'lofe your Love ? 
Had you fo err'd, I ihould have been more land,. 
Than to add pain to an afflided Mind. 

Adam. Y'are grown much humbler than you were before:: 
I pardon you ; but fee my Face no more. 

Eve. Vain Pardon, which includes a greater 111 l 
Be flill difpleas'd ,- but let me fee you flill. • 
Without your much-lov'd Sight, I cannot live : 
You more than kill me, if you fo forgive. 
The Beads, fincc wc arc kill n, theirLords defpife; 

I, pnffing, look at mewith glaring Eyes: 
Mull I then wander helplefs, and alone? 
You'll pit} me too late, when I am gone. 

Adam. Your Penitence does my Companion move ; 

As you deferve it, I may give my Love. 

Eve. On me, alone, let Heavns difpleafure fall : 

You merit none, and I deferve it all. 

Adam. You all Heav'n's wrath ! how could you bear a parts 
Who bore not mine, but with a bleeding Heart ? 
I was too flubborn, thus to make you fue : 
Forgive me ,• I am more in fault than you. 
Return to mc, and to my Love return ; 
And, both offending, tor each other mourn. 



Enter Raphael. 

Raphael. Of Sin to warn thee, I before was lent. 
For Sin, I now pronounce thy Puniihment. 
Yet that much lighter than thy Crimes require; 
Th' All-good does not his Creatures Death del ire : 
Jullice muft punilh the Rebellious deed ; 
Yet puniih (o. as Pity ihall exceed. 
1 H .*. 
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I neither can difpute his Will, nor dare: 
Death will difmifi me from my future Cure, 
Vndlaymcfoftlyinn Native Duft, ^ 

To pay the forfeit of ill-manag d truft 

Eve Wh k you Death ? confider ere you fpeak : 
The I aws were hard * the Pow'r to keep em, weak. 
Did we follicite Heav'n to mould our Clay, 

From Darknefs, to produce us to the Day ? 
Did ■ concur to Lite, or chufc to be, 
Was it our Will vi hich form'd, or was it He ? 
Since 'twas his Choice, not ours, which plac'd us here; 
The Laws we did not chufe, why fhould we bear ? 
Adam. Seek not, in vain, our Maker to accufc: 
Terms were propos'd 5 Pow'r left us to rciufe. 
The Good we have en joy M from HeavVs Free-will ; 
And /hall we murmur to endure the 111 ? ^ 

Should wc a rebel Son's excufe receive, 
Bccaufe he was begot without liis leave? 

HeavVs right, in us, is more : firil form'd to ferve ; 

The Good we merit not, the 111 deferve. 

Raphael Death is defer'd, and Penitence has room 
To mitigate, if not 1 erfetl^edoom: 
But, for your Crime, th'Eternal does ordain 
In Eden you no longer fliall remain. 
Hence, to the lower World you arc cxi I M : 
This Place, with Crimes, fliall be no more defifd. 

Eve. Mud we this blifsful Paradifc fore-go ? 

Raphael. Your lot muft be where Thorns and Thiftles grow 
Unbid, as Balm and Spices did at firil ; 
For Man, the Earth, of which he was, is curft. 

To Adam. Bythyowntoilprocur'd, thou food (halt cat 5 
And know no plenty, but from painful fweat. 
She, byaCurfe, of future Wives abhorr'd 
Shall pay Obedience to her lawful Lord • 
And he fliall rule, and /he in thraldom live: 
Defiring more of love than Man can give 

AnH Zu ?^' n W^f ? I Labour I would chufe 1 
And could fuftain this Paradifc to lofc : 

The 
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The Blifs ; but not die Place : here could I f av 
Heav n s wmged Mefferrger did prtjtofrJ: 
Under this Pine the Glorious Angel fWd • ' 
Then fliow my wondring Progeny the ihade. 
In W oods and Lawns, where er'e thou didft aroeir 
Each place fome Monument of thee fliouidbcar 
I, with green Turfs, would grateful Altars raife" 
And Heav'n, with Gums and offer'd Incenfe praife 

**ph«*l. Where ere thou art, Heis; th'Eternal Mmd 
Ads Lhroughall places; isto none confin'd; 
Fills Ocean, Earth and Air, and all above, ' ' 
And through the Univerfal Mafs does move. 
Thou canft be no where diftant : yet this place 
Had been thy Kingly Seat,- and here thy Race, 
From all the ends of peopled Earth, had come 
To rev'rence thee, and fee their Native home. 
Immortal then ; ■ now Sicknefs, Care, and Age, 
And War, and Luxury's more direful rage, 
Thy Crimes have brought, to fhorten mortal Breath, 
With all the num'rous Family of Death. 

Eve. My Spirits faint, while I thefe Ills fore-know : 
And find my fclf the fad occafion too. 
But what is Death ? 

Raphael. In Vifion, thou (halt fee his griefly Face, 
The King of Terrors, raging in thy Race. 
That, while in future fate thou fhar'ft thy part, 
A kind remorfe, for Sin, may feize thy Heart, 

The Scene fhifts^anddifc overs Deaths of feveral forts. A Battk 

at Land \ and a If aval Fight. 

Adam. O wretched Off fpring ! O unhappy (late 
Ot all Mankind, by me betray'd to Fate ! 
Born, through my Crime, to be Offenders firft; 
And, for thofe Sins they could not fhun, accurft ' 

Eve. Why is Life fore'd on Man ; who, might he choofc, 
Would not accept what he with pain muft lofe ? 
Unknowing, he receives it, • and, when known, 

He thinks it his, and values it, 'tis gone. 

Raphael 
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Raphael. Behold of cv'ryARc; *P e 
xrepit Years, and Hdplefs fey: 



Manhood 




Decrepit Years, and neipieis inia.i^ . 

Thofewho by ttnRrrrJSckndSp lofe their Breath; 

Seevon'madJ >oiswho, tor fome trivial Right, 
For Love, or ior ngtaken Honour fight: 
See thole more mad, ho thro* their Lives away 
In needlefs Wars ; the Stakes which Monarch* la) , 
Whcn-foi ich other. Provinces they play. 
Then as it I arth too narrow were lor Fate, 
On open .Seas their Quarrels the} tebate ; 
In hollow Wood they floating Armies bear ; 
And force imprifon'd Winds to bring 'em near. 

Eve. Who would the miferies oi Man fore-know 
Not knowing, we but (hare our part of woe : ~ 
Now, we the Fare o[ future Ages bear ; 
And, ere their Birtli, behold our dead a >ear. 

Adam. The Deaths thou ihow'ft are fore d,andfull of ft 
Call headlong from the Precipice of Life. 
Is there no fmooth defcent ? no painlefs way 
Oi kindly mixing with our native Qay ? 

Raphael. There is ; but rarely fliall that path be trod, 
Which, without horror, leads to Death's abode. 
Some few, by temp'rance taught, approaching flow,. 

i diftant Fate, by eafie Journ s, go : 
Gently they la) mdoan, as ev'ning Sheep 

On their own woolly Fleec foftly deep. 

Adam. So noifclefs would I live, fuel! Death to find, 
Like timely Emit, not ihaken by the \\ id, 
But ripely dropping from the (aplefs Bough, 
And, dyii , nothing to my fell would owe. 

Eve. Thus, daily changing, with a duller tafle 
Oflefs'ning Joyes, I, by degrees, would wafte: 
Still quitting ground, by unperceiv'd decay, 
And ileal my lelf from Lit , and melt away. 

Raphael Death you havefeen: 
How happy they iii deathlefs pleafures live. 
Far more than 1 can (how, or you can fee, 
Shall crown the I left with Lnmortality. 
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Here a Heaven defcendsfofl of A* 







[oft Mufuk ; a Song and Chorus. % Mh 



Adam. O Goodnefs infinite! whofeHeav'nlyWill 
Can fo much Good produce, from fo much 111! 
Happy their ftate ! 

Pure, and unchang'd, and needing no defence, 
From Sins, as did my frailer Innocence. 
Their Joy fincere, and with no Sorrow mixt : 
Eternity ftands permanent, and fixt, 
And wheels no longer on the Poles of Time: % 
Secure from fate, and more fecure from Crime. 

Eve. Ravifh'd, with Joy, I can but half repent 
The Sin which Heav'n makes happy in th'event. 

Raphael. Thus arm'd, meet firmly your approachiag ill : 
^For, fee, the Guards, from- yon far eaftern Hill 
Already move, nor longer ftay afford ; • 
High in the Air, they wave the flaming Sword, 
Your fignal to depart : Now, down amain 
They drive, and glide, like Meteors through the Plain. 

Adam. Then farewell all ; I will indulgent be 
To my own 6ife, and not look back to fee. 
When what we love we ne'r muft meet again, 

the-pain. 









Eve. Farewell, you happy fhades! 




/mas. 
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Farewell, youFlow'ers, whofe Buds with early care 
I watclul, and to the chearful Sun did rear: 
Who now ihall bind your ftems? or, when you fall, 
With Fountain Streams, your fainting Souls recall ? 
A long Farewell to thee, my Nuptial Bow'r, 
Adorn'd with ev'rv fair and fragrant Fiow'r. 



Andlaft, farewell, farewell my place of Birth; 
I go to wander in the lower Earth, 
As. diftant as I can: for, difpofleft, 
Fartheft from what I once enjoy 'd, isbeft. 



Raphael. 
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Raphael. The rifing Winds u cthe pe 
AndoDtheirWings;defor 1 Winter bar : 
The Beafc alrcad< " the change ; and hci 
They fly, to deeper Coverts tor detence : 
The feebler Herd before the ftronger run ; 
For now the War of Nature is begun : 
But, part you hence in peace, and having mourn 

,- ' !. La EJ..\r,<\ finH Varadik Within. 
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